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PSALMS. 



Psalm !• 



1 HOW blest is he who ne'er consents 

By ill advice to walk; 
Nor stands in sinners' ways, nor sits 
Where men profanely tdk. 

2 But makes the perfect law of God 

His business and delight; 
Devoutly reads therein by day, 
And meditates by night. 

3 Like some fair tree, which, fed by streams. 

With timely fruit does bend. 
He still shall flourish, and success 
All his designs attend. 

4 For God approves the just man's ways; 

To happiness they tend; 
But sinners, and the paths they tread. 
Shall both in ruin end. 



2 PSALMS. 

Psalm 8. 

1 O GOD, our Lord, how wonderful 

Are Thy works everywhere! 
Thy fame surmounts in dignity 
The highest heavens that are. 

2 And when I see the heavens abov( 

The work of Thine own hand. 
The sun, the moon, and all the s 
In order as they stand. 

3 Lord, what is man, that Thou of 

Tak'st such abundant care? 
Or what the son of man, whom 1 
To visit dost not spare? 

4 God, our Lord, how excellent 

Is Thy most glorious name 
In all the earth! therefore do we 
Praise and adore the same. 

Psalm 13. 

1 HOW long wilt Thou forget me, I 

Must I for ever mourn? 
How long wilt Thou withdraw from 
Oh, never to return? 

2 How long shall anxious thoughts my 

And grief my heart oppress? 
How long my enemies insult. 
And I have no redress? 
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3 Since I have always placed my trust 
Beneath Thy mercy's wing, 
Thy saving health will come, and then 
My heart with joy shall spring: 

4) Then shall my song, with praise inspired, 
To Thee, my God, ascend; 
Who to Thy servant in distress 
Such bounty didst extend. 

Psalm 16. 



1 WITHIN Thy tabernacle, Lord, 

V\Tio shall inhabit still? 
Or whom wilt Thou receive to dwell 
In Thy most holy hiU? 

2 The man whose life is uncorrupt, 

Whose works are just and straight. 
Whose heart doth think the very truth, 
And tongue speaks no deceit : 

3 That to his neighbour doth no ill. 

In body, goods or name ; 
Nor willingly doth slanders raise. 
Which might impair the same : 

4 That in his heart regardeth not 

Malicious wicked men; 
But those that love and fear the Lord^ 
He maketh much ot Wicai* 

A^ 
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Psalm 19. 

1 HOW perfect is the law of God! 

His covenant is sure 
Converting souls, and making wise 
The simple and obscure. 

2 The Lord's commands are righteous, an 

Hejoice the heart likewise; 
His precepts are most pure, and do 
Give light unto the eyes. 

3 The fear of God is excellent, 

And ever doth endure; 
The judgments of the Lord also. 
Most righteous are and pure; 

4 And more to be desired are 

Than much fine gold alway; 
The honey and the honeycomb 
Are not so sweet as they. 

Psalm 23. 

1 MY Shepherd is the living Lord, 

Nothing therefore I need; 
In pastures fair, near pleasant streams, 
He setteth me to feed. 

2 He shall convert and glad my soul. 

And bring my mind in frame. 
To walk in paths of righteousness. 
For His most holy name. 
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M 

Yea, though I walk in vale of death. 
Yet will I fear no ill ; 
I Thy rod and staff do comfort me, 

i And Thou art with me still. 

I 4 Through all my life Thy favour is 
I So frankly showed to me, 

, ^ That in thy house for evermore 

I ' My dwelling-place shall be. 

Psalm 24. 

1 ERECT your heads, eternal gates, 
• Unfold to ente/tain 

i The King of Glory ; See 1 He comes 

With His celestial train. 

2 Who is this King of Glory? Who? 
The Lord, for strength renown'd; 

In battle mighty, o'er His foes 
Eternal victor crown'd. 



I 



• f 



3 Erect your heads, ye gates, unfold. 

In state to entertain 
The King of Glory: See! He comes 
With all His shining train. 

4 Who is this King of Glory? Who? 

The Lord of Hosts renown'd; 
Of glory He alone is King, 
Who is with glory cro^x^f^, 

AS 
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Psalm 25. 

1 TO God, in whom I trust, 

I lift my heart and voice, 
O let me not be put to shame. 
Nor let my foes rejoice. 

2 Thy mercies and Thy love, 

O Lord, recall to mind ; 
And graciously continue still. 
As Thou wert ever, kind. 

3 Let all my youthful crimes 

Be blotted out by Thee ; 
And for Thy wondrous goodness' sale. 
In mercy think on me. 

4 His mercy and His truth 

The righteous Lord displays. 
In bringing wand'ring sinners home. 
And teaching them His ways. 

5 He those in justice guides 

TV ho His direction seek; 
And in Hi^ sacred paths shall lead. 
The humble and the meek. 

PSALM 33. 

1 WHATEVER the mighty Lord decrees 
Shall stand for ever sure; 
The settled purpose of His heart 
To ages shall endure. 
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How happy then are they, to whom 
The Lord for God is known: 

Whom He from all the world besides 
Has chosen for His own! 

3 The riches of Thy mercy, Lord, 
Do Thou to us extend; 
Since we for all we want or wish 
On Thee alone depend. 

Psalm 34. 

1 THROUGH all the changing scenes of life. 

In trouble and in joy. 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ, 

2 Of His deliverance I will boast. 

Till all that are distrest 
From my example comfort take, 
And. charm their griefs to rest. 

3 O magnify the Lord ^ith me. 

With me exalt His Name; 
When in distress to Him I call'd. 
He to my rescue came. 

4 O make but trial of His love. 

Experience will decide, 
How blest they are, and only they^ 
Who in His truth coiiM'a. 



8 PSALMS. 

5 Fear him, ye saints, and you will tlien 
Have nothing else to fear; 
Make you his service your delight, 
Your wants shall be His care. 

Psalm 36. 

1 THY justice, like the hills, remains; 

Unfathom'd depths Thy judgments are; 
Thy providence the world sustains ; 
The whole creation is thy care. 

2 Since of Thy goodness all partake. 

With what assurance should the just 
Thy shelt'ring wings their refiige make, 
And saints to Thy protection trust. 

3 Such guests §hall to Thy courts be led. 

To banquet on Thy love's repast; 
And drink, as from a fountain's head, 
Of joys that shall for ever last. 

4 With Thee the springs of life remain; 

Thy presence is eternal day: 
O! let Thy saints Thy favour gain; 
To upright^ hearts Thy truth display. 

Psalm 37. 

1 THOUGH wicked men grow rich or great, 
Yet let not their successful state 

Thy anger or thy envy raise: 
For they, cut down like tender grass. 
Or like young flow'rs, away shall pass. 

Whose bboming beauty soon decays. 
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2 The good man's way is God's delight, 
He orders all the steps aright 

Of him that moves by his coinmand; 
Though he sometimes may be distress'd. 
Yet shall he ne'er be quite oppress'd. 

For God upholds him with His hand. 

3 The upright shall possess the land. 
His portion shall for ages stand; 

His mouth with wisdom is supplied; 
His tongue by rules of judgment moves. 
His heart the law of God approves, 

Therefore his footsteps never slide. 

Psalm 39. 

1 LORD, number out my life and days 

Which yet I have not past; 
So that I may be certified 
How long my life shall last. 

2 For Thou hast pointed out my life, 

Li length much like a span; 
My age is nothing unto Thee; 
So vain is every man I 

3 Man walketh like a shade, and doth 

In vain himself annoy 
In getting goods, and cannot tell 
Who shall the same enjoy. 

4 Therefore, O Lord what wait I for? 

What help do I desire? 
Truly my hope is e'en in Thee, 
I nothing else require. 
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Psalm 40. 

1 I WAITED meekly for the Lord, 
Till he vouchsard a kind reply; 
Who did His gracious ear afford, 
And heard from heaven my hiunble cry, 

1 He took me from the dismal pit, 

When foundered deep in miry clay; 
On solid ground He plac'd my feet. 
And suffered not my steps to stray. 

3 The wonders He for me has wrought 

Shall fill my mouth with songs of praise) 
And others, to His worship brought. 
To hopes of like deliv'rance raise. 

4 Who can the wondrous works recount. 

Which thou, God, for us hast wrought? 
The treasures of Thy love surmount 
The pow'r of numbers, speech and thought. 

Psalm 41. 

1 HAPPY the man whose tender care 

Kelieves the poor distress'd: 
"V^Tien troubles compass him around. 
The Lord shall give him rest. 

2 The Lord his life, with blessings crown'd. 

In safety shall prolong: 
And disappoint the will of those 
That seek to do him wrong. 
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3 Thy tender care secures my life 

From danger and disgrace; 
And Thou youchsaf st to set me still 
Before Thy glorious face. 

4 Let therefore Israel's Lord and God 

From age to age be bless'd; 
And all the people's glad applause 
With loud Amens express'a. 

Psalm 42. 

1 AS pants the hart for cooling streams, 

When heated in the chase; 
So longs my soul, O God, for Thee, 
And Thy refreshing grace. 

2 For thee, my God, the living God, 

My thirsty soul doth pine : 
O ! when shall I behold thy face, 
Thou Majesty divine I 

3 God of my strength, how long shall I, 

Like one forgotten, mourn? 
Forlorn, forsaken and expos'd 
To my oppressor's scorn? 

4 "Why restless, why cast down my soul? 

Hope still, and thou shalt sing 
The praise of Him who is thy God, 
Thy health's eternal spring. 



12 PSALMS. 

Psalm 48. 

1 LET me with light and truth be blest. 

Be these my glides, to lead the way; 
TiU on Thy holy hiU I rest, 
And in Thy saci^ temple pray. 

2 Then will I there fresh altars raise* 

To Gk)d, who is my only joy; 
And well-tuned harps, with songs of praise. 
Shall all my grateful hours employ. 

3 Why then cast down, my soul? and why 

So much oppress'd with anxious care? 
On God, thy God, for aid rely. 
Who will thy ruin'd state repair. 

Psalm 46. 

1 GOD is our refuge in distress, 

A present help when dangers press ; 

In him undaunted we'll confide : 
Though earth were from her centre toss'd. 
And mountains in the ocean lost. 

Torn piece-meal by the roaring tide. 

2 A gentler stream with gladness still 
The city of our Lord shall fill. 

The royal seat of God most high : 
God dwells in Sion, whose fair tow'rs 
Shall mock th' assaults of earthly pow'rsy 

While His almighty aid is nigh. 
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3 Submit to God's almigbty sway, 
For Him the heathen shall obey, 

And earth her sov'reign Lord confess : 
The God of Hosts conducts our arms> 
Our tow'r of refuge in alarms, 
As to our facers in distress. 

Psalm 61- 

1 HAVE mercy Lord, on me. 

As thou wert ever kind; 
Let me, opprest with loads of guilty 
Thy wonted mercy find. 

2 Wash off my foul offence. 

And cleanse me from my sin; 
For I confess my crime^ and see 
How great my guilt has been. 

3 In guilt each part was form'd 

Of all this sinful frame. 
In guilt I was conceiv'd and bom 
The heir of sin and shame. 

4 With hyssop purge me. Lord, 

And so I clean shall be; 
I shall with snow in whiteness vie, 
When purified by Thee. 

5 Withdraw not Thou thy help. 

Nor cast me from Thy sight; 
Nor let Thy Holy Spirit taka 
His everlasting fti^^. 
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Psalm 67. 

1 GOD, my heart is fix'd, 'tis bent, 

Its thankful tribute to present ; 
And 'with my heart my voice I'll raise 
To Thee, my Gqd, in songs of praise. 

2 Awake my glory; harp and lute, 

No longer let your strings be mute; 
And I, my tuneful part to take, 
Will with the early dawn awake. 

3 Thy praises Lord I will resound 

To all the list'ning nations round ; 
Thy mercy highest heav'n transcends. 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends. 

4 Be Thou, O God, exalted high; 

And, as Thy glory fills the sky, 
So let it be on earth display'd, 
Till Thou wrt here, as there, obey'd. 

Psalm 63. 

1 O GOD, my gracious God, to Thee 
My morning pray'rs shall offer'd be ; 

For Thee my thirsty soul doth pant: 
My fainting flesh implores thy grace, 
"Within this dry and barren place. 

Where I refreshing waters want. 

2 O to my longing eyes once more 
That view of glorious pow'r restore, 

Which thy majestic house displays! 
Because to me Thy woiid'rous love 
Than life itself does dearer prove, 

My lips shall always speak thy praise. 
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Psalm 66. 

1 O THOU, who to my humble prayer 

Didst always bend Thy list'ning ear 
To Thee shall all maukind repair. 
And at Thy gfacious throne appear. 

2 Our sins, though numberless, in vain 

To stop Thy flowing mercy try; 
Whilst thou o'erlook'st the guilty stain. 
And washest out the crimson dye. 

3 Thy goodness does the circling year 

With fresh returns of plenty crown; 
And, where Thy glorious paths appear. 
Thy fruitful douds drop fatness down. 

4 Large flocks with fleecy wool adorn 

The cheerful downs; the vallies bring 
A plenteous crop of full-ear'd com, 
And seem for joy to shout and sing. 

PSALM 67. 

1 TO bless thy chosen race. 

In mercy. Lord, incline; 
And cause the brightness of thy face 
On all Thy saints to shine. 

2 That so Thy wond'rous ways 

May through the world be known. 
Whilst distant lands their tribute pay. 
And Thy salvation o^tv. 
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3 Let diflfring nations join 

To celebrate Thy fame; 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
To praise Thy glorious name. 

4 O let them shout and sing 

With joy and pious mirth. 
For Thou, the righteous Judge and King, 
Shalt govern all the earth. 



Psalm 72. 



FEOM sea to sea, the King of Kings 

His empire shall extend; 
Begin at proud Euphrates' stream. 

At nature's limits end. 
To Him shall ev'ry king on earth 

His humble homage pay. 
And diff'rent nations gladly join 

To own his righteous sway. 

The mem'ry. of his glorious name 

Through endless years shall run; 
His spotless fame shall shine as bright 

And lasting as the sun. 
In Him the nations of the world 

Shall be completely bless'd. 
And His unbounded happiness 

By ev'ry tongue confess'd. 
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Then bless*d be God, the mighty Lord, 

The God whom Israel fears ; 
Who only wondrous in His works 

Beyond compare appears. 
Let earth be with his glory fill'd ; 

For ever bless His name; 
Whilst to His praise the list'ning world 

Their glad assent proclaim. 



Psalm 73. 



1 WHAT thing is there that I can wish. 

But Thee iu heaven above ? 
And in the earth there nothing is 
Like Thee that I can love. 

2 My flesh and spirit both do fail, 

But God will me restore ; 
For of my heart He is the strength 
And portion evermore. 

3 But lo, all such as Thee forsake. 

Thou shalt destroy each one; 
And those that trust in anything, 
Saving in Thee alone. 

4 Therefore will I draw near to God, 

And ever with him dwell; 
In God alone I put my trust, 
His wonders I will \;e.VL» 
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Psalm 80. 

1 ISRAEL'S Shepherd, Joseph's Guide, 

Our pray'rs to thee vouchsafe to hear? 
Thou that dost on the cherubs ride. 
Again in solemn state appear. 

2 Do thou convert us. Lord, do thou 

The lustre of thy face display; 
And all the ills we suffer now, 

Like scatter'd clouds shall pass away. 

3 Thou, whom heav'nly hosts obey, 

How long shall Thy fierce anger bum? 
How long Thy suffering people pray, 
And to their pray'rs have no return ; 

4 Do thou convert us, Lord, do thou 

The lustre of thy face display; 
And all the ills we suffer now. 

Like scatter'd clouds shall pass away. 

Psalm 84. 

1 GOD of hosts, the mighty Lord, 

How lovely is the place. 
Where Thou, enthron'd in glory, shew'st 
The brightness of thy face! 

2 Thrice happy they, whose choice has Thee 

Their sure protection made ; 
Who long to tread the sacred ways 
That to thy dwelling lead! 
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3 Thus they proceed from strength to strength, 

And still approach more near. 
Till all on Sion's holy mount 
Before their Gbd appear. 

4 For in Thy courts one single day 

'Tis better to attend, 
Than, Lord, in any place besides 
A thousand days to spend. 

5 God of Hosts, the mighty Lord, 

How highly blest is he! 
Whose hope and trust, securely plac'd, 
Is still repos'd in Thee. 

Psalm 90. 

1 LORD, the Saviour and defence 

Of us Thy chosen race. 
From age to age Thou still hast been 
Our sure abiding-place. 

2 Thou tumest man, O Lord, to dust. 

Of which he first was made; 
And when Thou speak'st the word, Return, 
'Tis instantly obey'd. 

3 For in Thy sight a thousand years 

Are like a day that's past, 
Or like a watch in dead of night, 
Whose hours unminded wast&. 
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4 So teach us, Lord, th' uncertain sum 
Of our short days to mind,- 
That to true wisdom all our hearts 
May ever be inclined. 

Psalm 92. 

1 HOW good and pleasant must it be 

To thank the Lord most high; 
And with repeated hymns of praise 
His Name to magnify! 

2 With every morning's early dawn 

His goodness to relate; 
And of His constant truth each night 
The glad effects repeat ! 

4 For thro' thy wondrous works, Lord, 
Thou mak'st my heart rejoice; 
The thoughts of them shall make me glad, 
And shout with cheerful voice. 

PSALM »5. 

1 O COME, loud anthems let us sing. 

Loud thanks to our Almighty King; 
For we our voices high should raise. 
When our salvation's Hock we praise. 

2 Into His presence let us haste, 

To thank Him for His favours past; 
To Him address, in joyful songs. 

The praise that to His Name belongs. 
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3 For God, the Lord, enthron'd in state. 

Is with unrivall'd glory great ; 
A King superior far to all 

Whom gods the heathen falsely call. 

4 O let us to His courts repair, 

And bow vdth adoration there; 
Down on our knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker fall. 



Psalm 100. 



1 ALL people that on earth do dwell, 

Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice; 
Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell, 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. 

2 The Lord, ye know, is God indeed, 

Without our aid He did us make; 
We are His flock. He doth us feed. 
And for His sheep He doth us take. 

3 O enter then His gates with praise. 

Approach with joy His courts unto ; 
Praise, laud, and bless His name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 

4 For why? the Lord our God is good, 

His mercy is for ever sure; 
His truth at all times firmly stood^ 
And shall from agft \.o ^j^'b «tA\«^- 



Psalm 103. 

MY aout inspir'd with sacred love, 
God's holy name for ever bless; 

Of all His favours mindful prove. 
And still thy grateful thanks express 

"Tis He that all thy sins foi^ves. 
And after sickness makes thee sounc 

From danger He thy life retrieves. 
By Him with grace and mercy crown' 

The Lord abounds with tender love. 
And unexampled nets of grace ; 

His waken'd wrath doth slowly move. 
His willing mercy flows apace. 



I 

I 

■ Wiih light, as a robe, Thon hast Thyself cla 

B^^^ Whereby all the earth Thy greatness may aei 

Hfl^^^^Le heavens in such sort Thou also hast sprea 
"tttt they to a curtain compared may be. 



God will not always harshly chide. 
But with His anger quickly part; 

And loves His punishments to guide 
More by His love than our desert. 

PSALH 104. 

iTY soal, praise the Lord, speak good of His nam 
Lord our great God, how dost Thou appea 
>o oBseing in glory, that great is Thy fame. 
Honour and majesty in Thee shine most cles 
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His chamber beams lie in the clouds fiill sure, 
Which as His chariots are made him to bear ; 

And there withmuch swiftness His course doth en- 
Upon thewingariding, of winds in theair. [dure, 

He maketh His spirits as heralds to go, 
And lightnings to serve we see also prest ; 

His will to accompHsh, they run to and fro, 
To save or con8Ui][ie things as seemeth Him best. 

Psalm 106. 



1 O RENDER thanks to God above, 
The fountain of eternal love; 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Has stood, and shall for ever last. 

2 Who can His mighty deeds express 
Not only vast but numberless? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal ' praise ? 

3 Happy are they, and only they. 
Who from Thy judgments never stray : 
Who know what's right, nor only so, 
But always practise what they know. 

4 Extend to me that favour. Lord, 
Thou to Thy chosen dost afford 
When Thou return'st to set them frce^ 
Let Thy salvation viavVi TWi. 
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3 Though 'tis beneath His state to view 
In highest heav'n what angels do, 

Yet He to earth vouchsafes His care 
He takes the needy from his cell. 
Advancing him in courts to dwell, 
Companion to the greatest there. 



Psalm 118. Part 1. 



1 I WILL give thanks to Thee, O Lord, 

And ever will praise Thee; 
Who hast me heard, and art become 
A Saviour unto me. 

2 The stone, which formerly among 

The builders was refus*d. 
Is now become the comer-stone. 
And chiefly to be us'd. 

3 This was the mighty work of God, 

It was the Lord's own fact; 
And it is wondrous to behold — 
That great and noble act. 

4 This is the joyful day indeed, 

Which God himself hath wroiifiht ; 
Let us be glad and joy therein, 
In heart, in mind, and thouglit. 
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Psalm 118. part 2. 



PRAISE the Lord, for He is good, 

His mercies ne'er decay: 
That His kind favours ever last. 

Let His redeemed say. 
Their sense of His eternal love 

Let all His saints express; 
And that it never foils, let all 

That fear the Lord confess. 



2 For better 'tis to trust in God, 
And have the Lord our friend, 
Than on the greatest human power 

f'or safety to depend. 
He by His own resistless arm 
Hath endless honours won ; 
V The saving strength of His right hand 
Amazing works hath done. 



This is the joyful day, God I 

Which Thou Thyself hast made 
may we all give thanks and sing 

Thy love to man display'dl 
Let aU give thanks to GK>d the Lord, 

TV ho still does gracious prove 
And let the tribute of our praise 

Be endless as His love. 
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. Psalm 119. 

1 HOW shall the young preserve their ways 

From all pollution free? 
By making still their course of life 
With Thy commands agree. 

2 With hearty zeal for Thee I seek. 

To Thee for succour pray; 
Oh, suffer not my careless steps 
From Thy right paths to stray. 

3 Safe in my heart, and closely hid. 

Thy word, my treasure, lies; 
To succour me with timely aid. 
When sinful thoughts arise. 

4 Secur'd by that, my grateful soul 

Shall ever bless Thy name; 
Oh, teach me then, by Thy just laws 
My future life to fr^e. 

PSALM 125. 

J WHO place on Sion's Grod their trust, 
Like Sion's rock shall stand: 
Like her immovably be fix'd 
By His Almighty hand. 

^ Xiook how the hills on ev'ry side 
Jerusalem enclose: 
So stands the Lord, around His saints, 
To guard them from their foes. 
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3 B(i good, righteous God, to those 

Who rigMeous deeds affect; 
The heart that innocence retains. 
Let innocence protect. 

4 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom we adore. 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 

Psalm 127. 

1 IN vain we build, unless the Lord 

The fabric still sustain ; 
Unless the Lord the city keep. 
The watchman wakes in vain. 

2 In vain we rise before the day. 

And late to rest repair; 
Allow no respite to our toil. 
And eat the bread of care. 

5 'Tis God that competence and wealth. 

Upon His saints bestows; 
He crowns their labours with success. 
Their nights with sweet repose^ 

PSALM 180. 

1 FROM lowest depths of woe 
To God I send my cry; 
Lord, hear my supplicating voice. 
And graciously reply. 
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2 My soul with patience waits 

For Thee, the living %iord : 
My hopes are on Thy promise built, 
Thy neveirfailing word. 

3 Let Israel trust in God, 

No bounds His mercy knows; 
The plenteous source and spring from whence 
Eternal succour flows. 

4 Whose friendly streams to us 

Supplies in want convey; 
A healing spring, a spring to cleanse 
And wash our guilt away. 

Psalm 139. 

1 THOU, Lord, by strictest search hast known. 
My rising up and lying down: 

My secret thoughts are known to Thee, 
Known long before conceiv'd by me. 

2 Thine eye my bed and path surveys, 
My public haunts and private ways . 
Thou know'st what 'tis my lips would ventj 
My yet unutter'd words' intent. 

3 Surrounded by Thy pow'r I stand. 
On ev'ry side I find Thy hand; 

O skill, for human reach too high! 
Too dazzling bright for mortal ^ye! 



PSALMS. 31 

4 could I so perfidious be, 

To think of once deserting Thee, 
Where, Lord, could I Thy influence shun ? 
Or whither from Thy presence run? 

Psalm 148. 

1 YE boundless realms of joy. 

Exalt your Maker's fame: 
His praise your song employ. 
Above the starry frame : 

Your voices raise. 

Ye Oierubim 

And Seraphim, 

To sing His praise. 

2 Thou moon, that rul'st the night, 

And sun, that guid'st the day; 
Ye glitt'ring stars of light, 
To Him your homage pay; 

His praise declare. 

Ye heav'ns above. 

And clouds that move 

In liquid air. 

3 Let them adore the Lord, 

And praise His holy Name; 
By whose Almighty Word 
They all from nothing came. 

And all shall last, 

From changes free; 

His firm decree 

Stands ever fast^ 
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Psalm 149. 

1 OH, praise ye the Lord; 

Prepare your glad voice. 
His praise in the great 

Assembly to sing: 
In our great Creator 

Let Israel rejoice; 
And children of Sion 

Be glad in their King. 

2 Let them His great name 

Extol in the dance; 
With timbrel and harp 

His praises express: 
Who always takes pleasure 

His saints to advance, 
And with His salvation 

The humble to bless. 

3 By angels in heav'n 

Of ev'ry degree. 
And saints upon earth. 

All praise be address'd 
To God, in Three Persons 

One God ever blest; 
As it has been, nbw is. 

And always shall be. 

PSALM 150. 

1 O PRAISE the Lord in that blest p 
From whence His goodness largely 11 
Praise Him in heav'n where He His 
Unveil'd in perfect glory shows. 
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2 Praise Him for all the mighty acts, 

Which He in our behalf has done ; 
His kindness this return exacts, 

With which our praise should equal run. 

3 Let all that vital breath enjoy, 

The breath He does to them afford, 
In just returns of praise employ ; 
Let ev'ry creature praise the Lord. 

4 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom heayen and earth adore. 
Be glory, as it was of old. 
Is now, and shall be evermore. 



HYMNS* 



Hymn 1. 



1 HARK, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes ; 

The Saviour promised loug; 
Let ev'ry heart prepare a throne, 
And ev'ry voice a song. 

2 He comes, the pris'ners to release. 

In Satan's bondage held: 
The gates of brass before him break. 
The iron fetters yield. ' 

3 He comes, to bind the broken heart, 

To make the wounded whole; 
To preach glad tidings to the meek. 
And bless the humble soul. 

4 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace ! 

Thine advent shall proclaim ; 
And earth and heav'n shall join to sing 
The glories of thy name. 
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Hymn 2. 

1 THAT awful day will surely come. 

The appointed .hour makes haste. 
When I must stand before my Judge, 
And pass the solemn test. 

2 Thou lovely chief of all my joys, 

Thou Sovereign of my heart, 
How could I bear to hear Thy voice 
Pronounce the sound "Depart." 



3 wretched state of deep despair. 

To see my God remove. 
And fix my doleful station where 
I must not taste His love! 

4 Jesus, I throw my arms around. 

And hang upon thy breast; 
Without a gracious smile from Thee« 
My spirit cannot rest. 

6 O tell me that my worthless name 
Is graven on Thy hands ; 
Shew me some promise in Thy book 
Where my salvation stands. 

Hymn 8. 

1 THAT day of wrath! that dreadful day. 
When heav'n and earth shall pass away, 
What power shall be the sinner's stay? 
Whom shall he trust that dt<i^'i.^\SL ^^'^ 
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2 When, shriv'lling like a parched scroll. 
The flaming heav'ns together roll; 
When, louder yet, and yet more dread. 
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead ; 

3 ! on that day, that dreadful day. 
When man to judgment wakes from clay. 
Be thou, Christ, the sinner's stay. 
Though heav'n and earth shall pass away. 

Hymn 4. 

1 LO, He comes! in clouds descending. 

Once for guilty sinners slain. 
Thousand thousand saints attending, 

Swell the triumph of His train. 
Hallelujah 1 
Jesus comes, and comes to reign. 

2 Ev'ry eye shall now behold Him, 

Rob'd in dreadful majesty; 
Those who set at nought, and sold Ilim, 

Pierc'd, and nail'd Him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing. 
Shall the true Messiah see. 

8 Blest Eedemption, long expected. 
See! His solemn pomp to share, 
All His saints, by men rejected, 
Hise to meet Him in the air. 
Hallelujah ! 
See ! the Son of God is there. 
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4 Yea, Amen 1 let &11 adore Thee 
High on Thine eternal throne; 
Saviour! Take the pow'r and glory, 
Make Thy righteous sentence known* 
O! come quickly. 
Claim the Idngdbms for thine own. 

Hymn 6. 



1 JESUS comes by saints attended! 
Heaven the dazzlinjp train sujpplies; 
Call the dead, th^ night is elided. 
Bid the sleeping dust arise: 

L^t the ransom'd 
Join the Saviour in the sides. 

* » • . - 

2 Look ye saints, the sight is glorious, 
See, "the man of sorrows" now. 
From his foes retum'd Yictorioi^By 
Every knee to him ^all bow^ 

Crown him. Crown him; 
Crowns beo(»ne the Victor's brow. 

3 While dismay on others seizes, 
Gro, and share your Master's joy; 
Sound the saored name of Jesus, 
Let his praise your tongues employ; 

Praise Him, Praise Him, . 
for those j<^t which never doy. 

B 
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Hymn 6. 

1 AND will the Judge descend? 

And must the dead arise? 
And not a single soul escape 
His all-discerning eyes? 

2 How will my heart endure 

The terrors of that day, 
When earth and heaTen, before his face 
Astonish'd shrink away? 

8 But ere that trumpet shake 
The mansions of the dead, 
Hark! from the Gospel's cheering sound 
What joyful tidings spread! 

4 Ye sinners, seek His grace, 

Whose wrath ye cannot bear: 
Fly to the shelter of His Cross, 
And find salvation there ! 

Hymn 7. 

1 GREAT Gdd! what do I see and hear? 

The end of things created I ^ 
The Judge of mankind doth appear 

On clouds of glory seated. 
The trumpet sounds ! the graves restore 
The dead which they contained before : 
Prepare my soul to meet Him. 

2 Now sinners, fill'd with guilty fears, 

Behold his wrath prevailing: 
For they shall rise, and find their tears 
Andvcighs are unavailing: 
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The day of grace is past and gone : 
Trembling they stand before the throne, 
All unprepared to meet Him. 

3 Great Qod\ what do I see and heiar? 

The end of things created! 
The Judge of mankind doth appear 

On clouds . of glory seated : 
Beneath His cross I view the day, 
When heaven and earth shall pass away> 

And thus prepare to meet him. 

Hymn 8. 

1 HARK ! the herald angels siing 
" Glory to the new-bom King, 
Peace on earth, and mercy ' mild, 
God and sinners reconciled." 
Joyful, all ye nations, rise. 

Join the triumphs of the skies; 
With th' angelic host proclaim 
•'Christ is bom in Bethlehem." 

2 Veil'd in flesh, the Godhead see; 
Hail the incarnate Deity! 

Pleas'd as man with men to dwell, 
Jesus, our Immanuel. 
Lo! He lays His ^ories by. 
Born that man no more may die; 
Bom to raise the sons of earth, 
*Born to give them second birth. 

3 Eis'n with healing in His wings, 
Light and life to all He brings, 

Hail the heav'n-born "Prince of I?e^<!>«.^/' 

b2 
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Hail the Sua of Righteousness! 
Let us then with angels sing, 
"Glory to the new-born Kii^! 
Peace o^ earth, , and merey mild* 
God and sinners . reconcil*d 1 " - 

Hymn 9. 

fe • ■ 

1 COME, thou long expected Jesus, 

Bom to set thy people free ; 
From our fears and sins release us, 

Let us find our rest in Thee. 
Israel's Strength and Consolation, 

Hope of all the earth Thou ait : 
Dear Desire of ev'ry nation, 
Joy of ev'iy longing heart! 

2 Bom, thy people to deliV'er, 

Born a Child, and yet a King, 
Bora to reign in us for ever— 

Now thy gracious knigdom bring; 
By thine own Eternal Spirit, 

Eule in all our hearts alone. 
By thine all-sufficient Merit, 

Eaise uk to thy glorious Throne. 

Hymn 10- 

1 HIGH let us swell our tuneful notes. 
And join th' angelic throng, 
For angels no such love have known. 
To awake a cheerful song. 
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2 Grood-will to sinful men is shown, 

And peace on earth is given ; 
For, lo! the incarnate Saviour comet 
With messages from heavea. 

3 Justice and grace, with sweet accords 

His rising beams adorn; 
Let heav'n and earth in concert join, 
To us a Child is bom. 

4 Glory to God in highest strains, 

In highest worlds be paid; 
His glory by our lips proclaimed 
And by our lives displayed. 

Hymn 11. 



1 AND HOW, my soul, another year 

Of thy short life is past; 
Thou canst not long continue here. 
And this may be thy last* 

2 Awake, my soul, with utmost care, 

Thy true condition, leara; 
What are thy hopes, how -sure, how fair 
And what thy igreal conoem ? 

3 Now a new scene of time begins, 

Eenew thy course for heav'n; 
Seek pardon for thy former us\9, 
In Christ so freely given. 
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4 Devoutly yield thyself to Grod, 
And on his grace depend, 
With zeal pursue the heav'nly road. 
Nor doubt a happy end. 

Hymn 12. 



1 GOD of Bethel! by whose hand 

Thy people still are fed; 
Who through this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led: 

2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present 

Before Thy throne of grace: 
God of our fathers! be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 

3 Through each perplexing path of lifcj 

Our wand'ring footsteps guide; 
Give us each day our dailj bread. 
And raiment fit provide. 

4 O spread thy fost'ring wings around. 

Till all our wand'rings cease; 
And at Thine ever-blest abode 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

5 Such blessings from Thy gracious hand 

Our humble pray'rs implore ; 
And Thou the Lord shalt be our Qod 
And portion evermore. 
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Hymn 13. 

1 LIFE is the time to serve the Lord, 
The time t' insure the great reward; 
And while the lamp holds out to bum. 
The vilest sinner may return. 

2 Life is the hour that God hath giv'n 
To 'scape jfrom hell and fly to heaven. 
The day of grace, and mortals may 
Secure the blessings of the day. 

3 Then what my thoughts design to do, 
My hands with all your might pursue. 
Since no device, or work is found, 
Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground. 

4 There are no acts of pardon pass'd 
In the cold grave to which we haste; 
But darkness, death, and long despair 
Eeign in eternal silence there. 

Hymn 14. 

1 GOD, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come; 
Our shelter from the stormy blast,. 
And our eternal home! 

2 Under the shadow of thy throne 

Thy saints have dwelt secure; 
And still shall endless love be shown, 
Tp make their safety sure. 
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8 A thousand ages in thj sight 
Are like an evening gone; 
Our lives soon vanish, as the night 
Before the rising sun. 

4 O God, our help in ages past. 
Our hope for time to come, 
Preserve us still while life shall last» 
And bring us safely home. 

Hymn 16. 

1 GUIDE uff, thou great Jehovah; 

Pilgrims through this barren land : 
We are weak, but Thou art mighty; 
Hold us with Thy powerful hand. 

2 Open Thou the crystal fountain. 

Whence the living waters flow; 
Let the flery cloudy pillar 

Lead us all our journey through: 

8 Feed us with the heavenly manna, 
In this barren wilderness; 
Be oar sword, and shield, and banner* 
Be the Lord our Eighteousness. 

4 When we tread the verge of Jordan 
Bid our anxious fears subside: 
Peath of death, and hell's destruction^ 
Land us safe on Canaan's side. 
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Hymn 16. 

1 BESET with snares on every hand* 
In life's uncertain path I stand; 
Saviour divine! diffuse Thy light, 

To guide my doubtful footsteps right. 

2 Engage this roving, treacherous heart. 
Great God! to choose the better part; 
To scorn the trifles of a day, 

For joys that none can take away. 

8 Then should the wildest storms arise, 
And tempests mingle earth and skies. 
No fatal shipwreck shall I fear. 
But all my treasure with me bear. 

4 If Thou, my Saviour, still art nigh. 
Cheerful I live, and cheerM die; 
Secure, when mortal comforts flee, 
To find ten thousand worlds in Thee. 

Hymn 17. 

1 O THAT the Lord would guide my ways 

To keep His statutes still! 
O that my God would grant me grace 
To know and do His will! 

2 send Thy Spirit down to write 

Thy law upon my heart; 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit. 
Nor act the liar's part. 
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3 Order my footbteps by Thy * word. 

And make my heart sincere; 
Let sin have no domim'on, Lord 
But keep my conscience clear. 

4 Help me to walk in Thy commands^ 

'Tis a delightful road! 
Nor let my head, or heart or hands. 
Offend against my God. 

Hymn 18. 

1 O THOU, from whom all goodness flows^ 

I lift my heart to Thee; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes. 
Good Lord, remember me! 

2 When, on this aching, burden'd heart 

My sins lie heavily. 
My pardon speak, new peace impart, 
In love, remember me ! 

8 When trials sore obstruct my way, 
And ills I cannot flee; 
O let my strength be as my day. 
For good remember me! 

4 And when before Thy throne I stand. 
And lift my soul to Thee 
Then with the saints at Thy rigbt hand. 
Good Lord, remember me. 
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Hymn 19. 

1 THE Lord my pasture shall prepate, 
And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye: 
My noon-day walks he shall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint. 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary wand'ring steps he leads; 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow. 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 

My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 
Por Thou, O Lord, art with me still; 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 

Hymn 20. 

1 SHINE, mighty God ! on Britain shine. 

With beams of heav'nly grace; 
Eeveal Thy pow'r through all our coasts, 
And shew Thy smiling face, 

2 Amidst our isle, exalted high, 

Do Thou our glory stand; 

And like a wall of guardian fire 

Surround our favour'd land* 
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8 Sing to tbe Lord je distant lands, 
Sing loud with solemn voice ; 
While British tongues exalt His pndae. 
And British hearts rejoice. 

4 God the Eedeemer scatters round 
His choicest favours here; 
While the creation's utmost bound 
Shall see, adore, and fear. 

Hymn 21. 

1 WHEN gathering clouds around I view^ 
And days are dark, and friends are few. 
On him I lean, who, not in vain, 
Experienc'd ev'ry human pain; 

He sees mj wants, allays my fears. 
And counts and treasures up my tears.. 

2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heav'nly wisdom's narrow way, 

To flee the good I would pursue. 
Or do the sm I would not do. 
Still he,* who felt temptation's pow'r. 
Shall guard me in that dang'rous hour* 

8 And, oh ! when I have safely pass'd 
Through ev'iy conflict, but the last, 
Still, Lord, unchanging, watch beside 
My dying bed, for Thou hast died; 
Then point to realms of cloudless day, 
And wipe th^ iMe^t tear away. 
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Hymn 22- 

1 AWAKE, my «oull stretch every ncnre^ 

And press with vigour on; 
A heav'nly race demands thy zeal. 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloiid of witnesses around 

Hold Thee in foil survey ; 
Forget the steps already trod^ 
And onward urge thy way. 

3 'Tis God's i^ animating voice, 

That calls thee from on high; 
'Tis His own hand presents the prize 
To Thine 4iplifted eye. 

4 Then wake, my soul I stretch every nerve^ 

And press with vigour ont 
A heav'nly raee demands thy zeal. 
And an immortal crown. 

Hymn 28. 

1 WHEN all Thy merdes, O my God^ 

My rising soul surveys. 
Transported with the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

2 Unnumber'd comforts to my soul 

Thy tender care bestow'd^ 
Before my infant heart conceiv'd 
From whom those comforts HqV^* 
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3 When in the slipp'ry paths of youth 

With heedless steps I ran, 
Thine arm unseen conveyed me safe. 
And led me up to man. 

4 When worn by sickness, oft hast Thou 

With health renewed my face; 
And when in sin and sorrow sunk, 
Eeviv'd my soul with grace. 

5 Through ev'ry period of my life. 

Thy goodness I'll pursue ; 
And after death in distant worlds 
The glorious theme renew. 

Hymn 24. 



1 HASTEN, sinner, to be wise, 

And stay not for to-morrow's sun: 
The longer wisdom you despise, 
The harder is she to be won. 

2 hasten mercy to implore, 

And stay not for to-moiTow's sun: 
For fear thy season should be o'er 
Before this evening's stage be run. 

3 O hasten, sinner, to return. 

And stay not for to-morrow' sun : 
For fear thy lamp should fail to burn 
*' Befoifr the needful w.ork is done. 
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4 hasten, sinner, to be blest, 

And stay not for to-morrow's sun: 
For fear the curse should thee arrest 
Before the morrow is begun. 

5 Lord, do Thou the sinner tiun. 

Now rouse him from his senseless state ; 
O let him not thy counsel spurn, 
Nor mourn his fatal choice too late. 

Hymn 25. 



1 TO-MORROW, Lord is Thine, 

Yet in Thy sovereign hand : 

And if its sun arise and shine, 

'Twill be at Thy command. 

2 The present moment flies. 

And bears our life away; 
make Thy servants truly wise, 
T' improve each passing day. 

3 Since on each winged hour 

Eternity is hung. 
Awaken by Thy mighty power. 
The aged and the young. 

4 One thing demands our care; 

Be that one thing pursued: 
Lest, now despis'd, we never hear 
Thy pardoning voice renew'd. 
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^ Teach us Thy Name to fear; 
Spread an alarm abroad! 
And cry in e^ery careliess ear. 
Prepare to meet thy God. 

Hymn 26. 

1 SHOW pity. Lord; O Lord, forgive! 
Let a repenting rebel live! 

Are not Thy mercies large and free? 
May not a sinner trust in Thee? 

2 My crimes, though great, do not surpass 
The power and glory of Thy grace: 
Great God, Thy nature hath no bound. 
So let Thy pardoning love be found. 

3 Receive a trembling sinner, Lord, 
Whose hope, still hovering o'er Thy word. 
Would rest on some sweet promise there. 
Some sure support against despaur« 

4 And, oh! let Jesus' blood atone 

For aU the crimes that I have done; 
O let me hear Thy pardoning voice 
And bid my troubled soul rejoice. 

Hymn 27. 

1 LOED, turn not Thy face from me, 
Who lie in woeful state, 
Lamenting aU my sinful life 
Before Thy mercy-gate; 
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2 A gate whicli opens wide to those 

That do lament their sin: 
Shut not that gate against me, Lord> 
But let me enter m. 

3 I need not to confess my life 

To Thee, who best can tell 
What I have been, tod what I am; 
I know thou know'st it well. 

4 The circumstances of my crimes, 

Their number and their kind. 
Thou know'st them ail; and more, much more. 
Than I can call to mind. 

5 Mercy, good Lord, mercy I ask, 

This is the total sum; 
For mercy. Lord, is all my suit; 
Lord, let thy mercy come. 



Hymn 28. 

1 LORD, I am vile, concei?*4 i^ ^^» 
And born unholy and unclean ; 
Sprung from the man whose guilty fall 
Corrupts the race, and taints us all. 

2 Soon as we draw our infant breath, 
The seeds of sin grow up for death : 
Thy law demands a perfect heart, 
But we're defil'd in every part. 



54 HYMNS. 

3 Great God, create our hearts anew, 
And form our spirits pure and true: 
O make us wise betimes, to see 
Our danger and our remedy. 

4 O let us hear thy pardoning voice. 
And make the troubled soul rejoice; 
Then all our powers shall join to bl 
The Lord, our strength and biqhteousnj 

Hymn 29. 



1 DEPTH of mercy! can there be 
Mercy- still in store for me? 
Can my God his wrath forbear, 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare? 

2 I have long withstood his grace. 
Long provoked Him to the face. 
Would not hearken to his calls, 
Grieved Him by a thousand falls. 

8 Is there mercy yet for me? 
Can I still accepted be? 
Jesus, in compassion bow. 
Pardon and accept me now. 

4 O incline me to repent. 
Let me every fall lament. 
Now my soul's revolt deplore. 
Weep, believe, and sin no mote. 
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Hymn 30. 



1 BEHOLD the sure Foundation-stone, 

Which God in Zion lays, 
To build our heavenly hopes upon. 
And his eternal praise ! 

2 Chosen of God, to sinners dear, — 

And saints adore the Name : 
They trust their whole salvation here: 
Nor shall they suffer shame. 

3 Though foolish builders may despise. 

And treat it with disdain; 
Yet on this Rock thy Church shall rise. 
And foes shall rage in vain. 

4 What if the powers of hell withstood. 

Yet must the building rise: 
'Tis thy own work. Almighty God, 
And wondi'ous in our eyes! 



Hymn 31. 



1 HABK! The voice of love and mercy 
Sounds aloud from Calvary! 
See ! It rends the rocks asunder, 

Shakes the earth, aud Ne^'i >^^ ^S*:^'^ 
"It is finisVd" 
Hear the dying Sa^\o>xt cr^. 
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2 Finisb'dy all the types and shadows 
t)f the ceremonial law ; 
Pinish'd now is man's redemption -^ 
Death and hell no more shall awe* 
"It is finished!^' 
Saints from hence your comfort draw. 

8 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs ! 
Join to sing the pleasing theme; 
All on earthy and all in heav'n, 
Join to praise Immanu^l's namet 
Hallelujah 1 
Join to praise Immanuel's name. 

Hymn 32. 

1 ROCK of ages! rent for me. 
Let me hide myself in Thee; 
Iiet the water and the blood, 
From Thy riven side which flow'd. 
Be of sin the double cure, 

Cleanse me from its guilt and pow'r. 

2 Not the labours of my hands. 
Can ftdfil Thy law's demands: 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow. 
All for sin could not atone, 
Thou must save, and Thou alone. 

3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyes shall close in death. 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See Thee on thy judgment throne; 

£pck of ages ! rent fot me, 
Zei me bide myself iu TVieeV 
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Hymn 33. 

1 WHEN I survey the wondrous cross, 

On which the Prince of Glory died, 
My greatest gain I count but loss. 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it. Lord, that I should boast,. 

Save in the name of Christ my God; 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

3 See! from his head, his hands, his feet. 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down; 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet,. 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine. 

That were a present far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

Hymn 34. 

1 HOW condescending and how kind 
Was God*8 eternal Son. I 
Our mis'ry reach' d Hi^ \vfcv«*x^'^ ^sms^.^-. 
And pitj brought \i\xa ^o^^* 
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2 He sunk beneath our heavy woes. 

To raise us to a throne; 
There's ne'er a gift His hand bestows^ 
But cost His heart a groan. 

3 This was compassion like a Grod, 

That when the Saviour knew 
The price of pardon was His blood. 
His pity ne'er withdrew. 

4 Now, tho' He reigns exalted high. 

His love is still as great; 
Well He remembers Calvary, 
Nor let His saints forget. 

Hymn 36. 



1 THERE is a fountain fill'd with blooc 
Drawn from Immanuel's veins. 
And sinners plung'd beneath that flood 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

!J The dying thief rejoic'd to see 
That fountain in his day ; 
And there would I, though vile as he. 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Atoning Lamb, thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its pow'r, 
Till all the ransom' d cViUTeh. of God 
Be sav'd, to sin no mox^» 
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4 E*er since by faith I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 

Eedeeming love hath been my theme, 
And shall be till I die. 

5 And when this lisping, stamm'ring tongue, 
' Lies silent in the grave, 

• Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 

I'll sing thy pow'r to save. 



I 



Hymn 36. 



1 SWEET the moments, rich in blessing. 
Which before the Cross I spend ; 

Life, and health, and peace possessing, 
From the sinner's dying Friend. 

2 Here I'd sit for ever viewing 
Mercy's streams in streams of blood; 

Precious drops, my soul bedewing. 
Plead and claim my peace with God. 

ft 3 Love and grief my heart dividing, 

[ With my tears His feet I'll bathe; 

Constant still in faith abiding. 
Life deriving from His death: 

4 Lord, in ceaseless contemplation, 

Fix my heart and eyes on TVv\w^^ 
Till J taste Thy w\\o\e saVv^Wow^ 
VV7]eje unveil'd T\\y g\oT\e^ ^\\v^. 



60 HYMNS. 

Hymn 37. 

1 ALAS ! and did my Sayiour blead^ 

And did my Sovereign die ;^ 
Would He devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I? 

2 Was it for crimes that I had done, 

He groaned upon the tree? 
Amazing pity! grace unknown, 
And love beyond degree. 

8 Well might the sun in darkness hide. 
And shut his glories in, 
When Christ the mighty Maker died 
For man the creature's sin. 

4 Thus I might hide my blushing face» 

While His dear cross appears, 

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness. 

And melt mine eyes to tears. 

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe, 
Here, Lord, I give myself away, 
'Tis all that I can do. 

Hymn 38. 

1 NOT all the blood of beasts. 
On Jewish altars slain, 
Could give the guilty coum«Qce ^^eoioe^ 
Or wash away tlie Ets^. 
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But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 

•Takes all our sins away; 
A sacrifice of nobler name 

And richer blood thaa they. 

My faith would lay its hand 
On that dear head of thine. 

While like a penitent I stand, 
And there confess my sin. 

My soul looks back to see 
The burdens thou didst bear, 

When hanging on th' accursed tree^ 
And hopes her guilt was there. 

Bdlieyiilg we rejoice 

To see the' curse remove ; 
We bless the lamb with cheerful voice. 

And sing his bleeding love. 

HVMN 39. 

JESUS Christ has risen to day, 
Our triumphant holy day; 
Who did once, upon the cross, 
Suffer to redeem our loss. 

Hallelujah. 

Hymns of praise then let us sing 
Unto Christ our heavenly King; 
Who endur'd the cross sisud. ^5k%n^<» 
Smnen to redeem and ^vie. 
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3 But the pain which he endur'd 
Our salvation hath procur'd; 
Now above the sky he's King, 
Where the angels ever sing. 

Hallelujah. 

Hymn 40. 

1 HE dies ! the Friend of sinners dies ! 

Lo! Salem's daughters weep around; 
A solemn darkness veils the skies; 
A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 

2 Come, sinners! trace in sad review 

His grief, who bowed beneath your load 
He gave .His anguish'd life for you, 
Pour'd forth in streams of richest blood. 

3 Yet, see! the Lord forsakes the tomb; 

In vain His foes forbid His rise: 
Angelic legions guard Him home, 

And shout His welcome to the skies. 

4 Cease, cease your tears, ye saints, and tell 

How high your great Deliv'rer reigns : 

Sing, how He spoil'd the hosts of hell, 

And lead the captive Death in chains. 

5 Sing — " Live for ever, Wondrous King ! 

" Bom to redeem, and strong to save ; 
"Thine arm, has torn ^xom <ifta.\.VL\\a%^.\\v%^ 
"And snatch'd tlie vicl't^ iiomX\va %t^N^, 
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Hymn 41. 

Come, Holy Ghost I our souls inspire, 
And lighten with celestial fire! 
Thou the Anointing Spirit art, 
Who dost thy sevenfold gifts impart. 
Thy blessed unction from above 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love. 

Enable with perpetual light 
The darkness of our bounded sight; 
Anoint our heart, and cheer our face. 
With the abundance of Thy grace; 
Keep far our foes ; give peace at home, — 
Where Thou art Guide, no ill can come. 

Teach us to know the Father, Son. 
And Three of both, to be but one; 
That through the ages all along 
This theme may form our endless song : — 
Praise be to Thine eternal merit, 
O Father, Son, and Holy Spirit! 

Hymn 42. 

COME, Holy Spurit! come: 
Let Thy bright beams arise: 

Dispel the sorrow from our minds. 
The darkness from our eyes. 

Convince us all of sin; 

Then lead us to tlie Iat^l, 
And to our wond'Ting view ies«t^» 
The mercies of Thy word. 






♦•it: 
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3 Revive our drooping faith, 
Our doubts and fears remove; 

And kindle in our breasts the flam< 
Of everlasting love. 

4 Dwell Thou within our breast, 
Our minds from bondage £ree; 

So shall we know, and praise, and 
The Father, Son, and Thee. 

Hymn 43. 

1 *TIS religion that can give 

Sweetest pleasures while we live; 
'Tis religion must supply 
> Solid comfort when we die. 



1 1 2 After death its joys shall be 

Lasting as eternity; 
Be the living God my friend. 
Then my bliss shall never end. 

3 Send Thy gracious Spirit, Lord, 
Grafting in our hearts Thy word; 
Giving comfort, giving peace. 
Giving joys which never cease. 

Hymn 44. 

1 COME, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
With all Thy quick'ning pow'rt; 
iCindle a flame ol «8ic?t^ Vr?^ 
In tKest co\d ViftMV* ol wa%. 
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2 See how we grorel here below; 
Fond of these earthly toys! 
Our souls how heavily they go 
To reach eternal joys! 

8 In yain we tune our lifeless songs. 
In vain we strive to rise: 
Hosannahs languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Forbid it, Lord, that this should be 
Through life our feeble state; 
Our love so faint, so cold to Thee, 
And thine to us so great, 

( Come, holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
With all Thy quick'ning pow'rs: 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love. 
And that shall kindle ours. 



Hymn 45. 



1 Con^e Gracious Spirit from above, 
A,utbor of light and Source of love ; 

!Be Thou our Guardian, Thou our Guide, 
O'er every thought and step preside. 

2 The light of truth to us display, 

And make us know and cYiooa^ "YVcj ^v^\ 

Plant holy fear in every Vcwt, 

That we from Qrod vaxj x«'et ^e^^- 
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Hymn 47. 

1 FATHER of Heav*n ! whose love profound 
A ransom for our souls hath found. 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend; 

To us Thy pardoning love extend. 

2 Almighty Son! Incarnate Word, 

Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord I 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend; 
To us Thy saving grace extend. 

8 Eternal Spirit! By whose breath 

The soul is rais'd froih sin and death. 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend; 
To us Thy quickening power extendi 

4 Jehovah! Father! Spirit! Son! 

Mysterious Godhead ! Three in One ! 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend; 
Grace, pardon, life, to us extend. 

Hymn 48. 

1 HOSANNA to the living Lord! 
Hosanna to th' Incarnate Word! 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 
Let earth, let heav'n, Hosanna sing. 

2 Hosanna, Lord! thine Angels cry; 
Hosanna, Lord! thy saints reply: 
And all above, and all around, 

The dead and living swell the sound. 
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I SAvioUr! with protecting eare, 
Return to this Thy house of prayer: 
Assembted in Thy sacred Name, 
Here we Thy parting promise claim! 

t Bui chiefest in our cleansed bitsast, 
Eternal! bid Thy Spirit rest, 
And make our secret soul to be 
A temple pure, and meet for Thee! 

So, in 'th6 last and dreadful day, 
When earth and heayen shall melt away, 
Thy flock redeem'd from sinM stain. 
Shall swell the sound of praise again. 

Hymn 60. 

. WHY those fears P— behold— 'tis Jesus 
Holds the helm, and guides the ship : 
Spread the sails, and catch the breezes 
Sent to waft us through the deep, 

To the regions 
Where the mourners cease to weep. 

( Though the shore we hope to land on, 
Only by report is known; 
Yet we freelyiiall abandon, 
Led by that report al(me; 

And with Jesus 
Through the trackless deep moT% eta. 
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3 Eender'd safe by His protection^ 
We shall pass the wat'ry waste : 
Trusting to His wise direction. 
We shall gain the port at last: 

And with wonder 
Think on toils and dangers past. 

4 what pleasures there await us! 
There the tempests cease to roar: 
There it is that those who hate us 
Can molest our peace no more. 

Trouble ceases 
On that tranquil, happy shore. 

Hymn 61. 

1 JESUS, thy blood and righteousness 
My beauty are, my glorious dress; 
'Midst flaming worlds in these array 'd. 
With joy shsdl I lift up my head. 

2 When from the dust of earth I rise. 
To claim my mansion in the skies ; 
E'en then shall this be all my plea, 
''Jesus hath liv'd, hath died for me*'. 

3 Bold shall I stand in that great day, 
Por who ought to my charge shall lay? 

Fully through Thee a\5wA.v'CL 1 wo.^ 
From aixx and fear, iiom ^x)^^>^s^^^^xq&« 
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r let the dead now hear Thy voice ! 
Bid now Thy banish'd ones rejoice ! 
Their beauty this, their glorious dress, 

Jesus THE LOBD OITB RIGHTEOUSNESS. 

. Hymn 62. 

L AWAKE, and sing the song 

Of Moses and the Lamb I 
Wake ev'ry heart, and ev'ry tongue. 

To praise the Saviour's name. 
Sing of His dying love, 

Sing of his rising pow'r: 
Sing how He intercedes above 

For us whose sins He bore. 

I Ye pilgrims on the road 

To Sion's city, sing! 
Bejoice ye in the Lamb of God, 

In Christ, th' eternal King. 
Soon shall we hear Him say, 

" Ye blessed children, come ! " 
Soon He will call us hence away, 

To our eternal home. 

Hymn 63. 

L JESU, lover of my soul. 

Let me to Thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll. 

While the tempest still is high : 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 

Till the storm of life \s ^«l"9X\ 
Safe into the haven guide, 

Oh, receive my soul at l^i^'t- 



7^ HYMNS. 

2 Other reftige have I none, 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 

Still ^pport and comfort me. 
All my trust on Thee is stayed. 

All my help from Thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 

3 ^enteous grace with Thee is found, 

Grace to pardon all my sin; 
Let the heaUng streams abound. 

Make, and keep me pure within. 
Thou of life the Fountain ^rt, 

Freely let me take of Thee; 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 

Eise tq all eternity ! 

Hymn 54. 

1 THOU art the Way— to Thee rfpne 

Froni sin and death we flee; 
And he who would the Father seek, 
Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee. 

2 Thou art the Truth — Thy word alone 
True wisdom can impart ; 

Thou only canst inform the mind. 
And purify the heart. 

8 Thou art the Lif& — ^the rending tomb 
Proclaims Thy oonqu'ring arm; 
And those who put XVieVx lT>aal m Tbee^ 
Nor death nor ViqVI i^V^ V^xm..* 
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Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life,— 
Grant «s that Way to know, 

That Truth to keep, that Life to win 
Whose joys eternal flow. 

•Hymn 56. 

HAD I ten thousand gifts beside, 
I'd cleave to Jesus crucified, 

And build on Him alone; 
For no foundation is there giv'n, 
On which I'd place my hopes of heav'n. 

But Christ, the comer stone, 

\ Possessing Christ, I all possess, 

Wisdom, and strength, and righteousness, 

And holiness complete: 
In His great name, I dare draw nigh 
Before the Ruler of J;he sky, 

And all His justice meet. 

Hymn 66* 

rVHEN Thou didst die for me, Son of God ! 

By Thee the throbbing flesh of man was worn j 
rhy naked feet the thorns of sorrow trod. 
And tempests beat thy houseless head forlorn. 
Thou, that wcrt wont to staad 
Aloae, at God's rigWt "Uaiv^, 
hfore the ages were, the EteTXv^\» ^\<\e9\.\^Tsy> 

" c '■ 
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Thy birthright in the world was pain and grief. 

Thy love's return ingratitude md hate ; 
The limbs Thou healedst brought Thee no relief. 
The eyes Thou openedst calmly viewed thyfate ; 
Thou that wert wont to dwell 
In peace, tongue cannot tell, 
Mor heart conceive the bliss of thy celestial state. 

They dragged Thee to the Eoman's solemn hall. 
Where the proud judge in purple splendour sat; 
Thou stood'st a meek and patient criminal. 
Thy doom of death from human lips to wait ; 
Whose throne shall be the world 
In final ruin hurled, 
With all mankind to hear their everlasting fate* 

Hymn 67. 

1 WHEN on Sinai's top I see 
God descend in majesty. 

To proclaim His holy law, 
All my spirit sinks with awe. 

2 When in ecstasy sublime, 
Tabor's glorious height I climb, 
In the too transporting light. 
Darkness rushes o'er my sight. 

3 When on Calv&ry I rest, 
God in flesh made manifest 
Shines in my Eedeemex'a i^cfc. 

Full of beauty, trutti, aii^ ^w». 
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Here I would for ever stay, 
Weep and gaze my soul away; 
Thou art heav'n on eartli to me, 
Lovely, mournful Calvary. 

Hymn 68. 

BOUND upon the accursed tree. 
Faint and bleeding, who is He? 
By the eyes so pale and dim, 
Streaming blood and writhing limb. 
By the flesh with scourges torn, 
By the crown of twisted thorn, 
By the side so deeply pierced. 
By the bajffled burning thirst, 
By the drooping death-dew'd brow, ' 
Son of ManI 'tis Thou! 'tis Thou! 

Bound upon the accursed tree, ,^ 

Dread and awful, who is He? 
By the prayer for them that slew, 
"Lord! they know not what they do!'* 
By the spoU'd and empty grave. 
By the souls he died to save, 
By the conquest he hath won, 
By the saints before His throne. 
By the rainbow round His brow. 
Son of God! 'tis Thou! 'tis Thou! 

Hymn 69. 

L WHERE high the heav'nl^ tem^\fc ^W\^.^^^ 
The bouse of God not made vjVOb. V^^^'s*^ 
A great High Priest out tvalxxxe ^^^^^-^ 
The guardian of mankmd ?v\r^et«^. 



}. 
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2 When He lived on earth abased. 

Friend of sinners was His nan 
Now above all glory raised. 

He rejoices in the same : 
Still He calls us brethren, friends 

And to all our wants attends. 

3 Oh ! for grace our hearts to soft< 

Teach us, Lord, at length to ] 
We, alas ! forget too often, 

What a Friend we have above 
But, when home our souls are bi 

We will love Thee as we ougfc 

Hymn 63. 

1 HOW oft, alas ! this wretched het 

Has warfder'd from the Lord? 
How oft my roving thoughts depj 
Forgetful of His word. 

2 Yet Sovereign Mercy calls, "Eetui 

Dear Lord, and may I come? 
My vile ingratitude I mourn : 
O take the wanderer home ! 

3 And canst thou, wilt thou, yet foi 

And bid my crimes remove? 
And shall a pardon*d rebel live 
To speak Thy wondrous love? 

4 Thy pard'ning love, so free, so s' 

Dear Saviour, I adore ; 
O keep me neat T\i^ ^^ict^vk fe^t- 
And let me lo^e ivo xftot^V 
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Hymn 64. 

1 HOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
To a believer's ear! 
It sooths his sorrows, heals his wounds. 
And drives away his fear. 

3 It makes the wounded spirit whole. 
And calms the troubled breast; 
'Tis manna to the hungry soul. 
And to the weary, rest. 

3 Jesus, my Shepherd, Husband, Friend! 

My Prophet, Priest, and King! 
My Lord, my life, my way, my end ! 
Accept the praise I bring. 

4 Weak is the effort of my heart. 

And cold my warmest thought; 
But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
I'll praise Thee as I ought. 

Hymn 66. 

1 COME, ye sinners, poor and wretched. 

Come in mercy's gracious hour; 
Jesus ready stands to save you. 
Pull of pity, love, and power : 

He is able. 
He is willing; doubt no more. 

2 Ho! ye needy, come and welcome; 

God's free bounty glorify : 
True belief, and true repentance » 
Every grace that Yitrn^^ \xs xsv^v 

Without money. 
Come to Jesus C\iTOt «:«^^ "^^^^ 
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3 Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness He requireth 
Is to feel your need of Him? 

This He gives you, 
'Tis his Spirit's rising beam. 

Hymn 66. 

1 COME, let us join in cheerful songs 

With angels round the throne; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues ; 
But all their joys are one. 

2 "Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 

"To be exalted thus: 
"Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply, 
"For he was slain for us. 

3 Lord, thou art worthy to receive 

All praise and pow'r divine: 
And blessings, more than we can give. 
For evermore be thine. 

4 Let all creation join in one 

To bless the sacred name 
Of him who sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 

Hymn 67. 

1 GIVE to our God immortal praise; 
Mercy and truth are all His ways; 
Wonders of grace to Grod \idwi%% 
Repeat his mercies in ^ovxi ^ot^l* 
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2 Give to the Lord of lords renown; 
The King of kings with glory crown : 
His mercies ever shall endure. 

When lords and kings are known no more. 

3 He sent His Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave : 
"Wonders of grace to God belong; 
Repeat His mercies in your song. 

4 Through this vain world He guides our feet. 
And leads us to His heav'nly seat: 
His mercies ever shall endure, 

When this vain world shall be no more. 

Hymn 68. 

1 THE Lord of might from Sinai's brow 

Gave forth His voice of thunder; 
And Israel lay on earth below, 

Outstretched in fear and wonder; 
Beneath His feet was pitchy night, 
And at His left hand and His right. 
The rocks were rent asunder. 

2 The Lord of love on Calvary, 

A meek and suffering stranger, 
Upraised to heaven His languid eye 

In nature's hour of danger; 
For us He bore the wd^^oi. qI ^^^\ 
For U3 He gave Hia \AooA. Vq ^^^> 
And met His Fat\iet'a wx^^x. 
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3 The Lord of love, the Lord of might, 

The King of all created, 
Shall back return to claim His right. 

On clouds of glory seated : 
With trumpet-sound and angel-song. 
And hallelujahs loud and long 

O'er death and hell defeated. 

Hymn 69. 

PRAISE God, O my soul, speak good of His name, 
His mercies recount. His bounties proclaim : 
To God their Creator let all creatures raise 
The song of thanksgiving, the chorus of praise. 

Though hid from men's sight, God sits on his throne^ 
Yet here by His works their Author is known : 
The world shines a mirror its Maker to show. 
And Heaven views its image reflected below. 

Let man, His last work, with reason endued 
(Who falling through sin, by grace is renewed) 
To God his Creator let every man raise 
The song of thanksgiving, the chorus of praise. 

Hymn 70. 

1 Now let us join with hearts and tongues. 
And emulate the angels' songs; 
Yea, sinners may address their King, 
Jn songs that angels caimo\. im^. 
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2 Jesus, who pass'd the Angels by, 
Assum'd our flesh to bleed and die; 
And still He makes it His abode; 
As man He fills the throne of God. 

3 But ah! how faii^t our praises rise! 
Sure 'tis the wonder of the skies, 
That we who share His richest love. 
So cold and unconcern'd should prove. 

4 Oh! glorious hour, it comes with speed. 
When we, from sin and darkness freed. 
Shall see His face, who died for man. 
And praise him more than angels can. 
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LIFT your voice, and thankful sing 
Praises to our Heav'nly King; 
'Twas his wisdom form'd the sky. 
With the numerous lights on high ; 
For his blessings far extend, 
And His mercy knows no end. 

He by His all-pow'rful might, 
Fill'd the new-made world with light; 
He ordain'd the glorious sun 
Every day his course to tmtl-. 
For bis blessings fe eiL\.e^^^ 
Attd His mercy kixo^a uo esA-^ 
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3 All His creatures God dotli feed, 
His full hand supplies their need j 
Let us then with joyful mind, 
Bless the Lord for ever kind; 
For His blessings far extend. 
And His mercy knows no end! 

Hymn 72. 

1 ALL hail the great Emmanuel's name 1 

Ye angels ! prostrate fall : 
Bring forth the royal diadem. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

2 Ye saints, redeem'd of Adam's race. 

From sin and Satan's thrall, 
Hail him who saves you by his grace^ 
And crown him Lord of all. 

3 Ye realms, of ev'ry tongue and name^ 

Through this terrestrial ball. 
In ev'ry language sound his fame. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

4 O that with yonder sacred throng 

We at his feet may fall! 
There join the everlasting song. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

Hymn 73. 

1 LORD, when we creation scan, 
What thy pow'r has done for man, 
Lord! our conscious tou^xx^^ ^s^xe.^ 
How' much man laasl on<j^ io 1>tta^» 
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2 Ev'ry note that cheers the vale, 
Ev'ry sweet that scents the gale; 
Ev'ry blooming flow'r we see, 

Tells that joy we owe to Thee. 

3 Ev'ry breath that heaves the breast, 
Ev'ry sound by voice exprest, 
Ev'ry thought the mind sets free. 
Tells that life we owe to Thee. 

4 But when we Redemption view. 
Gaze on what Thy love could do : 
Lord, our grateful hearts agree, 
How much more we owe to Thee. 



Hymn 74. 

1 REJOICE; the Lord is King! 

Your God and King adore; 

Mortals give thanks and sing. 

And triumph evermore. 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I say rejoice. 

Rejoice; the Saviour reigns. 

The God of truth and love ; 

"When he had purg'd our stains, 

He took his seat above. 
Lift up your heart, lift \ip ^ovxx ^'3v^^\ 
Mejoice, again I say xeplce. 
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8 His kingdom cannot fail; 

He rules o'er earth and heav'n; 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Saviour giv'n. 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice; 
Bejoice, again I say rejoice. 

4 Kejoice in glorious hope; 

Jesus, the Judge, shaU come. 

And take his servants up 

To their eternal home. 
We soon shall hear th' archangel's voice. 
The trump of God shall sound — Rejoice! 

Hymn 75. 

COME saints and adore him, come bow at his feet, 
O give him the glory, the praise that is meet. 
Let joyful Hosannas unceasing arise. 
And join the full chorus that gladdens the skies. 

To the Lamb that was slain, all honour be paid. 
And crowns without number encii'cle his head; 
Let blessing, and glory, and riches, and might. 
Evermore be ascribed by angels of light. 

Come saints and ^dore him, come bow at his feet, 
give him the glory, the praise that is meet. 
Let joyful Hosannas unceasm^ m?>^, 
And Join the full chorus tlial gla^^'wx^ >i)aft ^\^^, 
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Hymn 76. 

GEACE! 'tis a cheering sound, 

Haimonioas to the ear : 
Heav'n with the echo shall resound, 

And all the earth shall hear. 

J Grace first contrived the way, 
To save rebellious man : 
And all the steps that grace display. 
Which drew the wond'rous plan. 

\ Grace led our wand'ring feet 
To tread the heav'nly road : 
And new supplies each hour we meet, 
While pressing on to God. 

t Grace all the work shaU crown. 
Through everlasting days : 
In glory lays the topmost stone. 
While heav'n resounds with praise. 

Hymn 77- 

L GOME Thou fount of ev'ry blessing, 
Tune my heart to sing thy grace; 
Streams of mercy never ceasing, 

Call for songs of loudest praise. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger. 

Wand 'ring from the fo\^ o^ ^Qk^\ 
Hef, to save my soul iiOTa Attxv^^'tv 
Interpos'd His precio\ia \^oo^. 
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2 1 to grace how great a debtor, 
Daily, I'm constrain'd to be ! 

Let that grace now, like a fetter, 

• Bind my wand'ring heart to Thee. 

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, 
Prone to leave the God I love ; 

Here's my heart — O take and seal it ! 
Seal it from thy courts above. 



Hymn 78. 



1 THE spacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal sky. 

And spangled heav'ns, a shining frame, 

Their great original proclaim. 

The unwearied sun from day to day 

Does his Creator's pow'r display, 

Ajadl publishes to ev'ry land 

The work of an Almighty hand. 

2 Soon as the ev'ning shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And nightly, to the list'ning earth. 
Repeats the story ot her birth; 

While all the stars that round her bum, 
And all the planets in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

n^retd ^tc truth ixom ^o\^ \.o ^Ol« 
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What though in solemn silence all 
Move round this dark terrestial ball; 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found; 
In reason's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice; 
For ever singing as they shine, — 
"The hand that made us is divine." 



Hymn 79. 

1 COME, ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys Be known; 
Join in a song with sweet accord. 
While you surround the Throne. 

3 Let those refuse to sing, 

Who never knew our God; 
But children of the heavenly King, 
May speak their joys abroad. 

3 The hill of Sion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets; 
Before we reach the heavenly fields. 
Or walk the golden streets. 

4 Then let our songs abound. 

And every tear be dry *. 
We're marching thToug\\^mm'^xv».^^^^"«»^' 

To fairer worlds on \^^^ 
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HYMjy 80. 

1 PBAISE ihe Lord ! ye heav'ns adore Him, 

Praise Him, angels, in the height; 
Sun and moon, rejoice before Him, 

Praise Him, all ye stars and light. 
Praise the Lord! for He hath spoken. 

Worlds His mighty voice obey'd; 
Laws which never shall be broken. 

For their guidance hath He made. 

2 Praise the Lord! for He is glorious. 

Never shall His promise fall; 
God hath made His saints victorious, 

Sin and death will not prevail. 
Praise the God of our Salvation; 

Hosts on high. His pow'r proclaim; 
Heav'n and earth, and all creation. 

Laud and magnify His name. 

Hymn 81. 

1 AWAKE, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run; 

Shake off dull sloth, and early rise. 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Lord, I my vows to Thee renew; 
Scatter my sins as morning dew; 
(ruardmy iSrst springs of Ihov^gjat axid will 

And with thyself my ap\n\. ^. 
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3 Let all my converse be sincere, 

My conscience as the noon- day clear; 

For thine all-seeing eye surveys 

My secret thoughts, my works and ways^ 

4 Direct, control, suggest this day. 
All I design, or do, or say; 

That all my powers, with all their might. 
In thy sole glory may unite. 



Hymn 82. 



1 TO Thee, O Lord, with dawning lights 

My thankful voice I'll raise. 
Thy mighty power to celebrate. 

Thy holy name to praise: 
For Thou, in helpless hour of night. 

Hast compassed my bed. 
And now, refreshed with peaceful sleep. 

Thou liftest up my head. 

2 Grant me, O God, Thy quick'ning grace. 

Through this and every day; 
That, giiided and upheld by Thee, 

My feet may never stray. 
Increase my faith, increase my hope. 

Increase my zeal and Ion^\ 
And fix my heart's affec\.\oTi'& ^ 

On Christ and things «^iose• 
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3 And when, life's labours o'er, I sink 
To slumber in the grave, 
In death's dark vale be Thou my trust. 

To succour and to save ! 
That so through Him, who bled and died. 
And rose again for me, 
The grave and gate of death" may prove 
A passage home to Thee. 

Hymn 83. 

1 GLOEY to Thee, my God, this night. 
For all the blessings of the light. 
Keep me, keep me. King of Kings, 
Beneath thine own almighty wings. 

2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ills that I this day have done, 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

3 Teach me to live that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed; 
Teach me to die that so I may 
With joy behold the judgement day, 

4 may my soul on Thee repose. 

And with sweet sl6ep mine eyelids close; 
Sleep that may me more active make 
To serve my God when I awake. 

5 Praise God from whom all blessings flow 
Praise Him all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heav'nly host, 

'^ Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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Hymn 84. 

1 WHEN the soft dews of kindly sleep, 

My wearied eyelids gently steep ; 
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest, 
For ever on my Saviour's breast. 

2 Abide with me from mom to eve, 

For without Thee I cannot live: 
Abide with me when night is nigh. 
For without Thee I dare not die. 

3 Sun of my soul! Thou Saviour dear, 

It is not night when Thou art near; 
Oh ! may no earth-born cloud arise. 
To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 

4 Come near and bless us when we wake, 

Ere through the world our way we take, 
Till in the ocean of Thy love. 

We lose ourselves in heaven above. 

Hymn 86. 

1 WELCOME, sweet day of rest! 

That saw the Lord arise; 
Welcome to this reviving breast. 
And these rejoicing eyes. 

2 The King himself comes near. 

And feasts his saints to-day : 
Here we may come, and see him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray, Jttj^ 
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^>r»ft ri,iy amid the place 
^VTiere Jcsu'a love we taste, 

J'^ sweeter than ten thousand days 
In sinful pleasure past. 

^7 willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this 

^^T ever, till I'm caU'd awav 
^^ everiaating bliss f 
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Brmy 86. 

A n^k \ ^ow delightful 'tis to see 
At One ^sembly worship Thee; 
Thfiy t^ ^hcy sii^g> at once they pra 
^^^ of beai^n and leam the ¥ 

T/a 7/jL. **^en tb^'^' ^^^ ^^ would 
^^^ ^Jl ^ littl^ heav'n below: 
^hnll A *he ^ofW and sin can say 
^''a^- ^^ thoughts, my heart a^ 



O 



'^'-ite 



IJe t^t^PoTi my mem'ry, Lord, 
-Oiat I «»Tid doctrines of thy wor( 

^^^ ^ove**^^ bneak thy laws no moi 
^. Ttee better than before. 

13" up ^hf?** ^^ Christ and things di 
^^^. liog;,* ^^««h heart of mL ; 
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Hymn 87. 

1 ANOTHER six day'a work is done. 
Another sabbath is begun; 
Eeturn, my soul, enjoy thy rest. 
Improve the day thy God hath bless'd. 

• 

2 This day may our devotions rise 

As grateful incense to the skies; 

And draw firomheav'n that sweet repose, 

Which none, but he that feels it, knows! 

3 This holy calm within the breast 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest. 
Which for the Church of God remains. 
The end of cares, the i^nd of paips. 

4 In holy duties let the day. 
In holy pleasures, pass away: 

How sweet, a sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of one that ne'er shall end | 

Hymn 88, 

1 SAFELY through another week 

God has brought us on our way; 
Let us now a blessing seek. 

On th' appointed sabWWi ^"k^\ 
Day of all the week ili^i "Vi^^V^ 
Emblem of eternal xeat. 



96 * HYMNS. 

2 Mercies multiplied each hour. 

Through the week our praise demand ; 
Guarded by Almighty pow'r, 

Fed and guided by His hand 
Though imgrateful we have been. 
Only made returns of sin. 

3 While we pray for pardoning grace, 

Through the dear Kedeemer's name. 
Show Thy reconciled face, ^ 

Take away our sin and shame .- 
From our worldly cares set free, 
May we ever rest with Thee. 

4 May Thy Grospel's joyful sound 

Conquer sinners^ comfort saints. 
Make the fruits of grace abound, 

Bring relief for all complaints : 
Thus may all our sabbaths prove 
Till we join the Church above! 



Hymn 89. 

THE Lord of Sabbath let us praise 

In concert with the blest ; 
Who, joyful in harmonious lays. 

Employ an endless rest. 
Thus, Lord, while we remember Thee, 

We blest and pious grow; 
By hymns of praise "we Yeaixi \.q ^^^ 
lyzumpliant here below. 
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S On this glad day a brighter scene 

Of glory was displayed 
By God the eternal Word," than when 

This universe was made. 
He rises, who mankind has bought 

With grief and pain extreme: 
'Twas great to speak a world from nought, 

'Twas greater to redeem. 

Hymn 90* 

1 COME, Holy Spirit, calm my mind, 
And fit me to approach my God; 
Kemove each vain, each worldly thought, 
And lead me to Thy blest abode. 

2 Hast Thou imparted to my soul 
A living spark of holy fire? 

O kindle now the sacred flame, 
Make me to bum with pure desire. 

8 Impress upon my wand'ring heart 
The love that Christ to sinners bore i 
To mourn the wounds my sin produced. 
And my redeeming God adore. 

4 A brighter faith and hope impart, 
And let me now m.^ ^arvssvKt «Rfc\ 
O soothe and cheex itt^ \i\r£^«v^fc\ V^'ssN.s 
And bid mv smrit r^at m /^\b»^» 
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Hymn 91. 

1 BLEST day of Grod, most calm, most briglity 

The first and best of days; 
The labourer's rest, the saint's delight, 
Sweet hour of joy and praise! 

2 Welcome, kind Shepherd, to Thy sheep 

Are these sweet tastes of love; 
But what a Sabbath shall they keep. 
When safe with Thee above! 

3 Here, as we sing and hear and pray. 

And all Thy footsteps trace. 
We seem to tread the pleasant way 
That leads us to Thy face. 

Hymn 92. 

1 THIS is the day the Lord hath made; 

He calls the hours his own; 
Let heaven rejoice; let earth be glad. 
And praise surround the throne. 

2 To-day he rose and left the dead. 

And Satan's empire fell! 
To-day the saints his triumphs spread. 
And all his wonders tell. 

3 Hosanna! to th' anointed King, 

To David's holy Son: 
Help U8, O Lord I deaceiv^ «adL \srav^ 
Salvation from tby T\xio\ift. 
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b Hoaanna in the highest strains 
The church od earth can raise! 
The highest heavens, in which he reigns, 
Shall give him nobler praiee! 

Hymn 03. 

L THINE earthly sabbaths, Lord, we love. 
But there's a nobler rest above; 
To that our bnging "souls aspire. 
With ardent pang« of strong desire. 

I No more fatigue, no more distress; 
Nor sin, nor death, shall reach the place ; 
No groans shall mingle with the songs. 
Which warble from immortal tongues. 

J No rude alarms of raging foes ; 
No cares to break the full repose ; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
But aacred, high, eternid noon. 

i Thine earthly sabbaths, Lord, we love. 
But there's a nobler rest above ; 
To that our longing souls aspire 
With ardent pangs of strong desire. 

Hymn 94. 

1 SWEET is the work, God our Km^V 
To praise Thy name, p^e ttiwiVa wtA. ««.t 
To show Thy love by monntift >i^''-i 
And talk of all TKv t™tV (A •KO^'^- 
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2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest ! 

No mortal care shall seize our breast, 
O ! may our hearts in tune be found 
Like David's harp of solemn sound. 

3 Our hearts shall triumph in the Lord, 
And bless His works, and bless His word. 
His works of grace, how bright they shine ! 
How deep ifis counsels, how divine! 

4i O may we see, and hear, and know. 
What mortals cannot reach below; 
May all our powers find sweet employ. 
In Christ's eternal world of joy! 



Hymn 95. 

1 MY God, and is Thy table spread. 
And doth Thy cup with love o'erflow? 
Thither be all Thy children led. 
And let them all Thy sweetness know. 

8 Hail, sacred feast, which Jesus makes, 
Eich banquet of His iesh and blood! 
Thrice happy he who here partakes 
That sacred stream, that heav'nly food, 

8 O ! let Thy table honoured be. 

And fiimish'd well with joyful guests! 
And may each soul aahaAivou ^^> 
That here its sacred Tf\ed^ea \«aX«a- 
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k Eevive Thy dyiug churelies, Lord, 
Bid all our drooping graces live ; v 
And more, that energy afford, 
A SaTioor's blood alone can give. 

Hymn 96. 

L BREAD of the world, in mercy broken! 
Wine of the soul, in mercy shed ! 
By whom the words of life were spoken, 
And in whose death our sins are dead ! 

I Look on the heart by sorrow broken, 
Look on the tears by sinners shed ; 
And be Thy feast to us the token, 
That by Thy grace our souls are fed! 

Hymn 97. 

I JESUS invites His saints 

To kneel around his board: 
Here pardon'd sinners meet, and hold 
Communion with their Lord. 

3 Here we survey that love 

Which spoke in ev'ry breath ; 
Which crown'd each action of his life, 
And triumphed in his death. 

3 Here let our pow'rs unite. 

His glorious name to tq^*. 
Pleasure and joy fill ev'rj xdmA> 

And ftv'rv vnir^ \\t^. TkYn.\tLe^. 
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Hymn 98. 

1 GOD of all redeemiog grace, 

By Thy cleansing mercy lieal'd, 
Up to Thee our souls we raise. 
And to Thee our bodies yield : 

2 Thou our sacrifice receive, 

Humbly offer'd through Thy Son: 
May we ever in Thee live, 
May Thy will in us be done! 

8 Meet it is, and just and right. 

That we should be wholly Thine; 
In Thy sacred word delight. 
In Thy blessed service join. 

4 O that ev'ry deed and word 

May proclaim how good Thou art! 
"Holiness unto the Lord," 
Still be written on each heart. 

Hymn 99. 

1 THOU, God, all glory, honour, pow'r 
Art worthy to receive; 
Since all things by thy pow'r were made, 

And by Thy bounty live. 
And worthy is the Lisunb, all pow'r. 

Honour, and wealth to gain. 
Glory and strengtli-, v?\io iox cwi ^'^ 
A sacrifice was alaixv. 
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All worthy Thou, who hast redeem'd 

And ransom'd us to God, 
From ev'iy nation, ev'ry coast. 

By Thy most precious blood. 
Blessing and honour, glory, pow'r. 

By all in earth ^and heav'n. 
To Him that sits upon the throne. 

And to the Lamb, be giv'n. 



Hymn 100. 

I SINNERS, obey the Gospel word; 
Haste to the supper of your Lord ; 
Be wise to know your gracious day ; 
All things are ready, come away ! 

I Ready the Fathee is to own 
And bless his late returning son: 
Ready your loving Savioub stands. 
And spreads for you his bleeding hands. 

J Ready the Spibit of his love 
Just now the stony heart to move; 
T' apply and witness with the blood, 
And wash, and seal you sons of God. 

i Ready for you the Angels wait 
To triumph in yout bVe^l ^^"eX.^\ 
Tuning their harps, tVie^ \oxi^ \» ^-^'^^ 
The w^onders of RedeemVa^ Qtx^cfcV 
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Hymn 101. 

1 LONG have we heard the joyful sound 

Of Thy salvation, Lord, 
Yet still how weak our faith is found. 
How slow to learn Thy word! 

2 Oft we frequent Thy holy place 

Yet hear almost in vain; 
Such faint impressions of Thy grace, 
Our languid powers retain. 

3 How cold and feeble is our love! 

How negligent our fear! 
How low our hopes of joys above! 
How few affections there! 

4 Great Gt)d! Thy sovereign aid impart. 

To give Thy word success ; 
Write all its precepts on our hearts. 
And deep its truths impress. 

Hymn 102. 

1 HOLY bible, book divine, 
Precious treasure, thou art mine! 
Mine, to tell me whence I came ; 
Mine, to teach me what I am ; 

2 Mine, to chide me when I rove; 
Mine, to show a Saviour's love ; 

Mine art thou, to guide m^ ^Ci^X.*, 
Mine, to judge, condemn, ^lccjja^s 
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3 Mine, to comfort Id distress, 
If the Holy Spirit bless; 
Mine, to show by living faith, 
How to triumpli over death! 

4 Mine, to tell of joys to come. 
Mine to show the sinner's doom ; 
Holy bible, book divine, 
Precious treasure, thou art mine ! 



Hymn 103. 

1 FATHEE of Mercies! in Thy worcl 

What endless riches shine! 
For ever be Thy name ador'd 
For knowledge thus divine! 

2 Here the Kedeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peace around; 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

8 may these heavenly pages be 
My first, my chief delight! 
And still new beauties may I see. 
And still increase in light. 

4 Divine Instructor! glorious Lord? 
Be Thou for ever neat 
Teacb me to love T\iy aacxe^ ^at^v 
And view my Saviour t\i«t^* 



106 HYMNS. 

Hymn 104. 

1 GREAT God ! Thy blessing now impart, 
Bring home thy word^ to every heart 1 
Seal'd to us all let this truth be, 
"Gt)d has a message unto me." 

^ If thou set home a sense of guilt. 
The stoutest sinner's heart shall melt, 
And each shall say, and feel, and see, 
"God has a message unto me." 

3 Nor less shall each dear saint rejoice, 
And sing with rapture in his eyes, 
Blessed for ever let him be ! 
"God has a message unto me." 

4- Whenever I'm permitted. Lord, 
To read or hear thy holy word, 
O may its counsel always be 
A message from my God to me ! 

Hymn 106. 

1 PUAYER is the soul's sincere desire, 

Utter'd or unexpress'd! 
The motion of a hidden fire, 
That trembles in the breast. 

2 Prayer is the burthen of a sigh, 

The falling of a tear, 
llie upward glancing o^ «iTi e^^. 
When none but God \a xvfcax* 
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3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 

That infant lips can try; 
Prayer the sablimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 

4 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath, 

The Christian's native air, 
His watchword at the gates of death; 
He enters heaven with prayer. 

5 O Thott by whom we come to God, 

The Life, the Truth, the Way! 
The path of prayer Thyself hath trod; 
Lord, teach us how to pray. 



Hymn 106. 

1 WHAT various hindrances we meet 
In coming to the mercy-seat! 

Yet who, that knows the worth of prayer. 
But wishes to be often there? 

2 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight; 
Prayer makes the Christian's armour bright ; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 

The weakest saint upon his knees. 

3 Have we no words ? — ah ! think again ! 
Words flow apace when ^e cotm^^sxv^ 
And SB. our fellow-cieat\xie*a ^«t 
With the sad tale of aW. o\a c»:t«i. 
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4 Were half the breath thus vainly spent 
To heaven in supplication sent ; 
Our cheerful song would oft'ner be, — , 
"Hear what the Lord hath done for mer 

. Hymn 107. 

1 O that I knew the secret place, 

Where I might find my God! 
I*d spread my wants before His face^ 
And pour my woes abroad. 

2 I'd tell Him how my sins arise, 

What sorrows I sustain; 
How grace decays, and comfort dies. 
And leaves my heart in pain. 

3 He knows what arguments I'd take, 

To wrestle with my God: 
I'd plead for His own mercy*s sake. 
And for my Saviour's blood. 

4 Arise, my soul, from deep distress. 

And banish every fear: 
He calls thee to His throne of grace, 
To spread thy sorrows there. 

Hymn 108. 

1 JESUS, where'er Thy people meet. 
There they behold Thy mercy-seat; 
Where'er they seek T\\ee TViovsL ^it found, 
And every placse is \ml\o^ft^ ^gcwov^* 
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For Thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind; 
Such ever bring Thee where they come. 
And going take Thee to their home. 

Here may we prove the power of prayer 
To strengthen faith and sweeten care» 
To teach our faint desires to rise, 
And bring all heaven before our eyes. 

Lord, we are few, but Thou art near; 
Nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine ear; 
O rend the heavens, come quietly dqjm 
And make each sinner's heart Thine own« 



Hymn 109. 

O LORD, I pray that I may grow 
In faith, and love, and every grace; 
May more of Thy salvation know. 
And seek more earnestly thy face. 

Tis Thou hast taught me thus to pray, 
Vnd graciously thou answerest prayer; 
(ut sometimes in so dark a way, 
8 almost drives me to despair. 

hope that in some favour'd hour 
once thou'lt answer my lec^'ea^* 
d by thy love's conatrainin^ ipo^^'i 
due my sim, and give laev xe&\« 

D 
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4 But, Lord, thou leavest me to fed 
The hidden evils of my heart, 
While all the angry powers of hell 
Assault my soul in every part. 

5 These trials sore Thou dost employ, 
From self and pride to set me free; 
And break my schemes of earthly joy. 
That I may seek my All in Thee." 

Hymn 110. 

1 AND dost Thou say, "Ask what thou wilt"!— 

Lord, we would seize the gracious hour : 
We pray to be releas'd from guilt. 
And freed from sin and Satan's power. 

2 More of Thy presence. Lord, impart ; 

More of Thiine image let us bear; 
Erect Thy throne in every heart, 
And reign without a rival there ! 

8 Give us to read our pardon seal'd. 

And from Thy joy to draw our strength. 
To have Thy boundless love reveal'd. 
In all its height and breadth and lengtL 

4 Grant these requests! — we ask no more, 
But to Thy care the rest resign; 
Sick or in health, ox m\^ ox v^Qt> 
All shall be well \i vje «t€^ TYsmil^. 
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Hymn 111. 

OUR Heavenly Father, hear 

The prayer we offer now; 
Thy name be hallowed far and near, 

To Thee all nations bow. 

Thy kingdom come! Thy will 

On earth be done in love. 
As saints and seraphim fuM 

Thy perfect law above. 

Our daily bread supply, 
While by Thy word we live; 

The guilt of our iniquity 
Forgive, as we forgive. 

From dark temptation's power. 

From Satan's wiles defend; 
Deliver in the evil hour,. 

And guide us to the end. 

Thine, then, for ever be 

Glory and power divine! 
The sceptre, throne and majesty 

Of heaven and earth are Thine. 

Hymn 112. 

DO not I love Thee, O my Lord? 

Behold my heart and see. 
And cast each cursed idol down. 

That dares to rival Thee ! 
Do not I love Thee from my soul? 

Then let me nothing \o\^\ 
Dead be my heart to cvex^ ^o^ 
When Jesiia cannot mo^e. 
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2 Is not Thy Name melodious still 

To mine attentiye ear? 
Does not my soul with rapture swell. 

My Saviour's voice to hear? 
Hast Thou a lamb in all Thy flock 

I would disdain to feed? 
Hast Thou a foe, before whose face 

I fear Thy cause to plead? 

3 Would not my heart shed all its blood 

In honour of Thy Name, 
And challenge the cold hand of death 

To damp th' immortal flame? 
Thou knows't I love Thee, dearest Lord; 

But oh, I long to soar 
Tar from the sphere of mortal joys. 

And learn to love Thee morel 

Hymn 113. 

1 HARK my soul, it is the Lord I 
'Tis thy Saviour, hear his word ; 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee, 
"Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou meP 

2 "I delivered thee when bound, 

And, when wounded, heaVd thy wound; 
Sought thee wand'ring, set thee right, 
Tum'd thy darkness into light. 

8 " Can a woman's tender care 

Cease towards the child she bare? 
Tes! she may for|?etful be, 
Tet will I Ttmeifibet i\iee. 
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**Thou shalt see. roy glory soon, 
When the work of grace is done; 
Partner of my throne shall be, 
Say, poor sinner, lov*st thou me?" 

Lord, it is my chief complaint. 
That my love is weak and faint, 
yet I love Thee, and adore, 
Oh! for grace to love Thee more. 

Hymn 114. 

HAPPY the heart where g;races reign, 
Where love inspires the breast; 

Love is the brightest of the train. 
And perfects all the rest. 

I Knowledge, alas! 'tis all in vau]^ 
And all in vain our fear: 
Our stubborn sins will fight and reign 
K love be absent there* 

5 'Tis love that makes our cheerful feet 
In swift obedience move; 
The devils know and tremble too, 
But Satan cannot love. 

4 This is the grace that lives and sings. 
When faith and hope shall cease \ 
'Tis this shall strike o\n: \o^l\>V ^tos."^ 
In the sweet realms oi \)^«^. 
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Hymn 116. 

1 TRY us, O God and search the ground 

Of every evil heart; 
Whate'er of sin in us is found, 
Oh ! bid it all depart. 

2 When to the right or left we stray. 

Pity Thy helpless sheep ; 
Bring back our feet into the way. 
And there Thy wanderers keep. 

S Help us to help each other. Lord; 
Each other's burdens bear : 
Let each his friendly aid afford 
To soothe his brother's care. 

4 Help us to build each other up ; 
Help us ourselves to prove ; 
Increase our faith, confirm our hope. 
And perfect us in love. 

Hymn 116. 

1 OH I for a closer walk with Grod, 
A calm and heavenly frame; 
A light, to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb! 

3 Where is the blessedness I knew. 
When first I saw the Lord? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and His Yfoid*^ 
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5 What peaceful hours I once enjoy'd; 
How sweet their mem'ry still! 
But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 

L Return, O holy Dove 1 return, 
Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made Thee mourn, 
And drove Thee from my breast. 

> The dearest idol I have known, 
Whate'er that idol be. 
Help me to tear it from Thy throne, 
And worship only Thee. 
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L ALMIGHTY God, Thy piercing eye 
Strikes through the shades of night, 
And our most secret actions lie 
All open to Thy sight. 

I There's not a sin that we commit, 
Nor wicked word we say. 
But in Thy dreadful book 'tis writ, 
Against the judgment day. 

\ And must the crimes that I have done 
Be read and publish'd there? 
Be all exposed before tb.^ «vra.^ 
While men and aiige\a \awc^ 
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4 Lord, at Thy feet ashamed I lie; 

Upward I dare not look ; 
Pardon my sins before I die. 
And blot them from Thy book. 

Hymn 118. 

1 O FOR a heart to praise my God! 

A heart from guilt set free; 
A heart that's sprinkled with the blood 
So freely shed for me I 

2 A heart resign'd, submissiye, meek; 

My dear Redeemer's throne; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak; 
Where Jesus reigns alone. 

5 A humble, lowly, contrite heart; 

Believing, true, and clean; 
Which neither life, nor death, can part 
From Him that dwells within. 

4 A heart in ev'ry thought renew'd. 
And fill'd with love divine; 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good; 
A copy. Lord, of Thine! 

Hymn 119. 

1 THOU yery present aid, 
Li suffering and distress. 
The soul, which still on Thee ir t4aid« 
b kept in perfect p«8yc&; 
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2 Calmly the heart redin'd 

By faith on Jesu's breast. 

In deepest woes exults to find 

A sweet eternal rest. 

8 It hallows every cross, 

It sweetly comforts me : 
It makes me glory in my loss, 
And lose myself in Thee. 

4 Peace to the troubled heart, 
Health to the sin-sick mind, 
The wounded spirit's balm Thou art, 
The healer of mankind. 

Hymn 120. 

1 'iiCW vain are all things here below 1 

How false, and yet how fair ! 
Each pleasure has its poison too, 
And every sweet a snare. 

2 The brightest things below the sky 

Give but a flattering light; 
We should suspect some danger nigh, 
Where we possess delight. 

3 Our dearest joys, our nearest friends. 

The partners of our blood, — 
How they divide our wavering minds. 
And leave but half for God I 

4 Dear Saviour, let thy beauties be 

My soul's eternal food ; 
And grace command m^ \v«»x\. ^^«?) 
From all created good\ 



118 HYMNS. 



Hymn 121. 

1 O TELL me no more 

Of this world's vain store : 
The time for these trifles with me now is o'ei 

A country I've found, 

Where true joys abound: 
To. dwell I'm determined on that happy grouni 

2 The souls that believe, 
In paradise live ; 

And me in that number will Jesus receiv 

My soul, don't delay. 

He calls thee away. 
Rise, follow thy Saviour, and bless the glad da; 

Hymn 122. 

1 SOLDIERS of Christ, arise, 

And put your armour on. 
Strong in the strength which God suppli( 
Through his eternal Son. 

2 Strong in the Lord of Hosts, 

And in His mighty pow'r, 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 
Is more than conqueror. 

3 From strength to strength go on, 

Wrestle, and fight and pray; 
Tread all the powers of darkness dowi 
And win the we\L-io\x^\. di^. 
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4 That having all things done, 
And all your conflicts past 
You may o'ercome through Christ alone. 
And stand entire at last. 

Hymn 123. 

1 ARISE, ye saints, arise! 

The Lord our leader is ; 
The foe before his banner flies. 
For victory is His. 

2 Behold ! He leads the way ! 

We'll follow where He goes : 
We cannot fail to win the day, 
Since He subdues our foes. 

3 We soon shall see the day. 

When toil and strife shall cease; 
We then shall cast our arms away. 
And dwell in endless peace. 

4 This hope supports us here. 

It makes our burdens light; 
'Twill serve our drooping hearts to cheer. 
Tin faith shall end in sight. 

Hymn 124. 

1 ASHAMED of Jesus!— can it be? 
A mortal man asham'd oi 1\v^^^ 
Asham'd of Thee, w^ioia «Ji?,'^% Y^-^s.^-* 
Whose glories sbiixe t\«o' ca^^'aa ^«:^^- 
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• 

2 AjBham*d of Jesus! of that friend. 
On whom my hopes of heay'n depen 
No, when I blush, be this my shami 
That I no more revere His name. 

3 Asham'd of Jesus! yes I may, 
When I've no guilt to wash away. 
No tears to wipe, no good to crave. 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

4 Till then, nor is my boasting vain. 
Till then, I boast a Saviour slain. 
And O may this my glory be, — 
That Christ is not ashamed of me. 



Hymn 126. 

1 A SAINT ! Oh, would that I could cla 
The privileg'd, the honour'd namfi^ 
And confidently take my stand. 
Though lowest in the saintly baud ! 

2 Would, though it were in scorn appli 
That term the test of truth could hie 
Like kingly salutations given, 

In mockery to the King of heaven. 

3 A saint ! Oh ! scomer gi?e some sig 
Some seal to prove the title mine, 

And warmer thanks l\vo\i ^V^W. ^iox^xtbl^ 
Than bringing kingdoms in. \)oc^ \mmw 
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4 Oh! for an interest in the name. 
When hell shall ope its jaws of flame. 
And sinners to their doom be hurFd 
While scorned saints shall judge the world. 

Hymn 120. 

1 JESUS! exalted far on high, 

To whom a name is given ; 
A name suq)assing every name. 
That's known in earth or heaven ! 

2 Jesus! thou, in the form of God, 

Didst equal honour claim; 
Yet to redeem our guilty souls, 
Didst stoop to death and shame. 

3 Oh! may that mind in us be formed, 

"Which shone so brigiifc in Thee; 
A humble, meek, and holy mind. 
From pride and envy free. 

4 To others w? vvould s'oop, and learn 

lo cjn:!-.'^? ; I'Y lov:: ; 
So shull V. e i)t.av "liinc image Iieie, 
And share Thy tlirone above. 

Hymn 127. 

1 GOD moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perforca-. 
He plants His footatepa m Wva «>^"a^» 
AjQd rides upon tke ^lotia. 
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2 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take; 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
With blessings on your head. 

3 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 

But trust Him for His grace : 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

4 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 

And scan His work in vain ; 
God is His own interpreter, 
And He will make it plain. 

Hymn 128. 

1 LORD, my best desires fulfil. 

And help me to resign 
Life, health, and comfort to Thy will. 
And make Thy pleasure mine. 

2 Why should 1 shrink at Thy command 

Whose love forbids my fears; 
Or tremble at the gracious hand. 
That wipes away my tears? 

3 No, rather let me freely yield 

What most I prize to Thee! 
Who never hast a good withheld, 
Or wilt withhold from me. 

4 But, ah ! my inward spirit cries, 

Still bind me to Thy sway ; 
JSlse the next cloud W\a.\. \^^^ tk^ ^^^ 
' Drives all these tlxow^V.^ «w«5. 
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1 JESUS, I my cross have taken. 

All to leave, and follow Thee ; 
Naked, poor, despis'd, forsaken. 

Thou, from hence, my all ahalt be : 
Perish ev'ry fond ambition. 

All I've sought, or hop'd, or known; 
Tet how rich is ray condition, 

God and heaven are still my own. 

2 Let the world despiae and leave me : 

They have left my Saviour too ; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me. 

Thou art not, like them, untrue. 
And whilst thou shalt smile upon me, 

God of wisdom, love, and might, 
Foes may hate, and friends may Bcorn me. 

Show Thy face, and all is bright. 

Hymn 130. 

FOR what shall I praise Thee, my God and my King? 
For what blessings the tribute of gratitude bring? 
Shall I praise Thee forpleaaure, for health, and for ease 
For the spring of delight, and the sunshine of peace? 
For this should I praise Thee ! but, if only for this, 
I should leave half-untold the donation of bliss : 
I thank Thee for sickness, for sorrow, for care. 
For the thorns I have gather'd, the anguish I bear : 

The flowera were sweet, but theb fragrance ts flown. 
They. yielded no fruits, they are ^vl^t' i. mi\ s{f««' - 
Tie tbora it is poismant, but pifcwi\i» ^.^ ■^*". — 
TlfflS th^ m^e^n™ „f ™„™ _U \pi\ tap. \»'^\*»- 



126 HYMNS. 

2 Give me a calm and thankful heart. 

From every murmur free ; 
The blessings of Thy grace impart. 
And let me live to Thee. 

3 Let the sweet hope, that Thou art mine. 

My life and death attend: 
Thy presence through my journey shine 
And crown my journey's end. 

Hymn 135. 

1 WHEN any turn from Zion's way, 

(Alas ! what numbers do !) 
Methinks I hear my Saviour say, 
"Wilt thou forsake me too?" 

2 Ah, Lord, with such a heart as mine. 

Unless Thou hold me fast, 
I feel I must, I shall, decline, 
And prove like them at last. 

3 Yet Thou alone hast power I know 

To save a wretch fike me: 
To whom, or whither shall I go, 
If I should turn from Thee? 

4 Beyond a doubt I rest assur'd 

Thou art the Christ of God, 
Who hast eternal life secured 
By promise and by blood. 

5 No voice but thine can give me rest. 

And bid my fears depart: 
No love but thine can make me blest. 
And satisfy my Tieatt, 
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Hymn 136. 

LET me heav'nly Lord l. extend 
My view to life's approaching end; 
Instructed by Thy wisdom, learn 
How soon my fabric shall return 
To earth — and in the silent tomb 
Its state of waiting there assume. 

God of my fathers ! here, as they, 

1 walk the pilgrim of a day, 

A transient guest, Thy works admire. 
And instant to my home retire: 
Where shall I then my refuge see? 
On whom repose my hope, but Thee? 

Before Thy Throna my knees I bend; 
To Thee my ceaseless pray'rs ascend: — 
"O spare me, Lord! awhfle, O spare! 
"My strength renew, my heart prepare, 
" Ere life's short circuit wander'd o'er, 
" I perish, and am seen no more. " 

Hymn 137. 

OFT as the bell with solemn toll. 
Speaks the departure of a soul, 
Let each one ask himself, "am I 
Prepared, should I be caU'd to die?'* 

Lord Jesus ! help me now to flee» 
And seek my hope alone in Tim; 
Apply Thy blood, Thy S^m\. ^^^ 
Subdue my sin, and oiii mfc '^^* 
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3 Then when the solemn bell I hear, 
If saved from guilt, I need not fear; 
Nor would the thought distressing be,— 
Perhaps it next may toll for me. 

4 Bather my spirit would rejoice, 

And wish and long to hear Thy Voice; 
Glad when it bids me earth resign. 
Secure of heaven, if Thou art mine. 



Hymn 188. 

1 CALM on the bosom of thy God, 

Fair spirit 1 rest thee now ! 
Ev'n while with ours thy footsteps trod 
His seal was on thy brow. 

2 Dust, to its narrow house beneath t 

Soul, to its place on high ! 
They, that have seen thy look in death. 
No more may fear to die. 
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PBIEND after friend depart? ! 

Who hath not lost a friend P 
There is no union here of hearts. 

That finds not here an end! 
Were this world our final rest. 
Living or dying none 'weie \^fi»\.% 
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2 Beyond the flight of time, — 
Beyond the reign of death,— 
There surely is some blessed clime 

Where life is not a breath; 
Nor life's affections transient fire. 
Whose sparks fly upwards and expire. 

J There is a world above, 

Where parting is unknown; 
A long eternity of love, 

Form'd for the saints alone : 
And faith beholds the dying here 
Translated to that glorious sphere! 

I Thus star by star declines. 

Till all are passed away; 
As morning high and higher shines 

To pure and perfect day; 
Nor sink those stars in empty night» 
But hide themselves in beav'ns own light* 

Hymn 140. 

I DARK river of death, that is flowing 
Between the bright city and me, 
Thou boundest the path I am going, 
O how shall I pass over thee^ 

I When the dark stormy waters rise o'er me. 
And the earth disappears from my sight, — 
When a cloud risca tbic^^ Wct% \aR^ 
Aad f&k all my »pinX.% "xd^ -wajpi^^— 



1^ HYMNS. 

3 O Thou who hast broken the pow'r 

Of this the last yictor of men. 
Be with me in that solemn hour, 
O grant me deliverance then I 

4 The glory from Calvary streaming. 

May shine o'er the cold sable wa^ 

And the faith that is oftentimes beami 

May burst through the gloom of the gn 

5 And peace may shine cloudless above n 

When I think what my Saviour has s 

The Father himself deigns to love e 

And Jesus has died in my stead! 



Hymn 141. 

1 SEE the leaves around us falling, 
Dry and withered to the ground; 
Thus to thoughtless mortals calling. 
In a sad and solemn soimd: — 

2 "Sons of Adam, (once in Eden, 
Where, like us, he blighted fell,) 
Hear the lesson we are reading; 
Mark the awful truth we tell. 

3 "Youth," on length of days presimiin 
Who the paths of pleasure tread, 
View us, late in beauty blooming, 

' Number d . now amoixg tV^ ^'t^^r 
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A On the tree of life eternal, ' 
O let all our hopes be laid! 
This alone, for ever vernal 
Bears a leaf that shall not fade. 

Hymn 142. 

1 AND must this body die, 

This mortal frame decay? 
And must these active limbs .of mine 
Lie mould' ring in the clay? 

2 They must ! but Jesus lives ; 

And often from the skies 
Looks down and watches all my dust, 
Till He shaU bid it rise. 

3 Array' d in glorious grace 

Shall these vile bodies shine ; . 
And every form, and every face. 
Look heavenly and divine. 

4 These lively hopes we owe 

To Jesu's dying love: 
We would adore the grace below. 
And sing his power above. 

Hymn 143. 

1 WHEN darkness once, by God's cottim^d, 
Envelop'd haughty EgyT^'% \wi^, . 
Throughout that long audi ^e«x^ xev^oJ^ 
In Israel's dwellings aiW. ^«^^ \\^gDX.. 
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S So to the ngbteottfr light shall mtt 
Though clouds and tempests wrap the ddes. 
And faith triumphant mock the glootn 
That gathers round the silent tomb. 

8 Then grant us, Lord, while here we rove. 
Thy will to know, Thy ways to love, 
To prove the riches of Thy grace. 
And share the brightness of Thy face. 

4 Till, guided thus in all our way. 
And cheer'd by Thy celestial my, 
We reach at last that heavenly height 
Where all is peace, and joy, and fight. 

Hymn 144. 

1 THERE is a Land of pure delight 

Where Saints immortal reign; 
Infinite day excludes the nigrit, 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abicVs, 

And ne ver- wither in;;^ - flo\v< re , 
Death, like a narrow sec divlcles 
This Heavenly land from ours. 

3 Sweet fields beyond the swelli:-^ flood 

Stand drest in lirli:j:; gnecn ; 
So to the Jews fair Canaan rtocd 
While Jordan roird between. 

4 Could we but climb where Moses stood 

And view the landscape o'er, 
Hot JoidaxUs streams hot de<\\i^ e^A ^ix^^^ 
Should ixight us iroixx V\ie ^ai«!^» 
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Hymn 146. 

1 IN yain our fancy striyes to paint 
The moment after death; 
The glr-ies that surround the saint^ 
When he resigns his breath. 

I Faith strives, but all its efforts fJEul, 
To trace his heav'n-ward flight; 
No eye can pierce within the veil 
Which hides that world of light. 

I Thus much (and this is all) we know, — 
They are supremely blest; 
Have done with sin, and care, and woe. 
And with their Saviour rest. 

fc On harps of gold His name they praise ; 
His presence always view;^- 
And if we here their footsteps trace. 
There we shall praise Him too. 

Hymn 146, 

GLOKIOUS things of Thee are spoken, 

Zion, city of our God; 
He whose word can ne'er be broken 
Porm'd Thee for His own abode; 
^ On the Bock of ages founded. 

What can shake Thy svrcfc le^^^fc^ 
With salvation's wall B\iTTO\vcv^«i<i> 
Thou art safe from ^ TtiH ^^"^^ 
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2 Here the stream of living waters, 

Springing from eternal love, 
Flows to cheer Thy sons and daughters, 

And all dread of want remove; 
None can faint, where such a river 
^Freely pours, their thirst t' assuage. 
Blessings which, like God the giver. 

Never fail from age to age. 

3 Saviour! if in Zion's city 

Thou record our worthless name. 
Let the world deride or pity. 

We may well endure the shame : 
Fading is the sinner's pleasure, 

All his boasted pomp and show : 
Solid joy and lasting treasure. 

None but Zion's children know. 



Hymn 147. 

1 GOD of our life ! our souls defend, 
On Thee our stedfast hopes depend: 
Thee, Lord, we bless, our faithful guide, 
Whose counsels o'er our life preside. 

2 This life's a dream, an empty show ; / 
But the bright world to which we go 

Hatb joys substantial and svhc^t^-. 
When shall we wake and ^"^l T\i^ VJji«^, 
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J Our flesh shall slumber in the ground. 
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound; 
Then burst its chains with sweet sui'prise. 
And in our Saviour's image rise. 

I" glorious hour! O blest abode! 
We shall be near and like our God! 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the so,ul. 



Hymn 148. 



I ALL ye who faithful servants are 

Of our Almighty King, 
Both high and low, and small and great, 

His praise devoutly sing. 
Let us rejoice and render thanks 

To his most holy name; 
Rejoice, rejoice ! for now is come 

The marriage of the Lamb. 

I His bride, the Church, is new array 'd : 

How pure and white her dress ! 
Which is her saints' integrity. 

And spotless holiness. 
O therefore bless'd is every orie 

Who to the marriage feast. 
And holy supper o£ l\ie "L^xcJci^. 

Is made a welcome ^waeXX 
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Hymn 149. 

1 WHO are these in bright array? 

This innumerable throng, 
Bound the altar, night and day, 

Hymning their triumphant song?-— 
"Worthy is the Lamb once slain^ 

Blessing, honour, glory, pow'r. 
Wisdom, riches to obtain; 

New dominion ev'ry hour." 

2 These through fiery trials trod. 

These from great affliction came; 
Now before the throne of God, 

Seal'd with His Almighty I^Jame, 
Clad in raiment, pure and white, 

Victor pabns in every hand, 
Through their dear Redeemer's might. 

More than conquerors they stand. 

8 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown. 

On immortal fruits they feed; 
Them the Lamb, amidst the throne. 

Shall to living fountains lead: 
Joy and gladness banish sighs, 

Perfect love dispels all fears. 
And for ever from their eyes, 

God shall wipe away all tears. 

Hymn 160. 

1 JERUSALEM! my happy home! 
Name ever dear to me 1 
When absH my labonis \x».\& m «cid« 
In joy, and peace, and ^Yiefc^ 
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\ When arliall thes^ eyes tliy heaven-built walls 
And pearly %ates behold? 
Thy biilwarla,7with salvation strong, 
And street* ^f shining gold? 

J 0, when thotf dty of my God, 
Shall I thy , courts ascend. 
Where congreAtions ne'er break up. 
And Sabbarafs have no end? 

k There happier bowers than Eden's bloom. 
Nor sin nor sorrow know; 
Eless'd seats ! through rude and stormy scenes, 
I onward press to you. 

S Jerusalem 1 my happy home! 
My soul still pants for thee; 
When shall my conflicts have an end 
In joy, and peace, and thee? 

Hymn 151. 

I HOW bright these glorious spirits shine! 
Whence all their bright array? 
How came they to the blissful seats 
Of everlasting day? 

^ Lo! these are they from sufferiogs great 
Who came to realms of light, 
And in the blood of Christ ka.^^ ^%b3^^ 
Tho89 robes, whicilx doMife w^ Vw^go^*. 
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3 Now with triumplial palms they stand 

Before the throne on high, 
And serre the God they love, amidst 
The glories of the akj. 

4 The Lamb which dwells amidst the throne 

Shall o'er them still preside, 
Feed them with nourishment divine, 
And all their footsteps guide. > 



Hymn 162. 

1 OH that the Lord's salvation 

Were out of Zion come, 
To heal His ancient nation, 
To lead His outcasts home! 

2 How long the holy city 

Shall heathen feet profane? 
Return, O Lord, in pity, 
And build her walls again! 

3 Let fall Thy rod of terror. 

Thy saving grace impart; 
Roll back the veil of error. 
Release the fetter'd heart! 

4 Let Israel, home returning. 

Her lost Messiah see; 
Give oil of joy for mourning, 
Aad bind Thy C\i\irc\L> 'Y^efcV 
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1 JE8US shall reign where'er the sun 
Does His succesaive journeya run ; 

His kingdom stretch from shore to shote, 
Till moons shall wai and wane no more. 

2 People and realms of ev'ry tongue. 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His name. 

3 Blessings abound where'er he reigns; 
The pris'ner leaps to lose his chains; 
The weary find eternal rest; 

And all the sons of want are bless'd. 

4 Let ev'ry creature rise, and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King ; 
Angela descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud .^en. 

Hymn 134. 

1 HOW beauteous are their feet 

Who stand on Slon's hill; 
Who bring salvation on their tongues. 
And words of peace reveal! 

2 How happy are our ears, 

That hear the joyful sound. 
Which kings and p'co'^\\«to ■«wiuA ^s«i 
And sought, but Tievct ic^■a&&.^ 
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3 How blessed are our eyes, 

That see this heav'nlv light ! 
Pi*ophets and kings desir'd it long. 
But died without the sight. 

4 The Lord makes known his name 

Through all the earth abroad; 
Let eveiy nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 



Hymn 156. 

1 O GOD, who by thy star didst lead 

The adoring Gentiles on their way 
To Him, whose wond'rous birth has freed 
Mankind from death, wherein they lay: 

2 Teach us O Lord to know and feeL 

The good which from Thy mercy flows ; 
That we to others may reveal 

The tale, and all Thy love disclose. 

3 Lord! what is man, that in Thy mind 

His humble lot should have a share? 
Or, what his sons that thus they find 
Their wants the object of Thy care? 

4 All that a grateful heart can give, 

Is poor to what Thy love demands! 
Yet, Lord, accept us while we strive 
T' obey, in fear, ihy/b\e%l cootx&auk^^ 
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Hymn 156. 

1 LIGHT of those whose dreary dwelling 

Borders on the shades of death ! 
Eise on us, Thyself revealing, 
Else and chase the clouds beneath. 

2 Still we wait for Thine appearing; 

Life and joy Thy beams impart; 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 
Every meek and contrite heart. 

8 Save us, in Thy great compassion, 
O Thou Prince of peace and love! 
Give the knowledge of salvation. 
Fix our hearts on things above. 

4 By thine all-sufficient merit. 

Every burdened soul release; 
Every weary, wandering spirit, 
Guide unto Thy perfect peace. 

Hymn 157. 

1 BLOW ye the trumpet, blow 

The gladly solemn sound! 
Let all the nations know. 

To earth's remotest bound, 
The year of jubilee \s cowvfc\ 
Setnm ye ransomed «vxaxcw \tfsiskfc. 
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2 Exalt the Son of God, 

The all-atoning Lamb; 
Redemption tlirough His blood 

To all the world proclaim : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Eetum ye ransom'd sinners home. 

3 Ye who have sold for nought 

Your heritage above; 
Come, take it back unbought, 

The gift of Jesu*s love: 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return ye ransom'd sinners home. 

4 The gospel trumpet sounds. 

Let all the nations hear, 
And earth's remotest bounds 

Before the throne appear: 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return ye ransom'd sinners home. 

Hymn 158. 

1 SALVATION! O the joyful sound! 

What pleasure to our ears ! 
A sovereign balm for ev'ry wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 Salvation! let the echo fly 

The spacious earth around! 
WhiJe aU the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the Bound* 



3 Salvation! tliou bleeding Lamb, 

To Thee the praise belongs; 

Salvation shall inspire our hearts, 

And dwell upon our tongues I 
Glory, honour, praise and power. 
Be unto the Lamb for ever I 
Jesus Christ is our Redeemer, 
Halleli^ah 1 praise the Lord 1 

Hymn 169. 

1 THOF. whose Almighty word 
Chaos aad darkness heard, 

And took their flight. 
Hear us, we humbly pray; 
And, where the Gospel-day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 

"Let there be light"! 
a Thou, who didst come to bring. 
On Thy redeeming iviug. 

Healing and light ; 
Health to the sick in mind. 
Sight to the inly blind, 
Oh, now to all mankind 

" Let there be light " ! 
3 Spirit of truth and love. 
Life-giving, holy Dove, 

Speed forth thy flight! 
Move on the waters* face, 
Bearing- the lamp o£ gta,«i. 
And in earth's darkest ■v>\w» 
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4 Blessed and Holy Three, 
Glorious Trinity, 

Wisdom, Love, Might! 
Boundless as ocean's tide, 
Rolling in fullest pride. 
Through the world far and wide« 

"Let there be light!" 

Hymn 160. 

1 BEFORE Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations bow, with sacred joy ! 
Know that the Lord is God alone! 
He can create, and He destroy. 

2 His sov'reign pow'r without our aid, 
Made us of day, and form'd us men ; 
And, when like wand'ring sheep we stray'd» 

* He brought us to His fold again. 

3 We'll crowd Thy gates with thankful songs» 
High as the heav'ns our voices raise; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues. 
Shall fill Thy courts with sounding praise. 

4 Wide as the world is Thy command; 
Vast as eternity Thy love; 

Eirm as a rock Thy truth shall stand. 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 

Hymn 101. 

1 AliM of the Lord, awake, awake, 
Fut en Thy strength, the nations shake ; 
And let tho world adoimg %e^ 
Triumphs of mercy wrougbi \>^ "CV^efc* 
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2 Say to the heathen, from Thy throne, 
"I am Jehovah, God alone:" 

Thy voice their idols shall confound, 
And cast their altars to the ground. 

3 Let Zion's time of favor come: 

Oh ! bring the tribes of Israel home ! 
And let our wond'ring eyes behold, 
Geutiles and Jews in Jesu's fold. 

4 Almighty God, Thy grace proclaim 
To men of ev'iy clime and name; 
Let adverse powers before Thee fidl. 
And crown the Savioiir Lord of all. 

Hymn 162. 

V 

1 Hark I what mean those lamentations, 

Eolling sadly through the sky? 
'Tis the cry of heathen nations, 
"Come, and help us, or we die ! ** 

2 Hear the heathen's sad complaining. 

Christians hear their dying cry; 

And, the love of Christ constraining, 

Join to help them, ere 'they die. 

Hymn 163. 

1 FEOM Greenland's icy mountains, 

From India's coral strand; 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 
' RoU down their golden sand — 
From many an ancient river. 

From many a palmy ^Vblvb.^ 
They call us to de^ver 

Their land from ertot'^ ^^\tv. 
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3 What, tho' the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle; 
Though ev'ry prospect pleases. 

And only man is vile — 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strewn: 
The heathen, in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

8 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high. 
Shall we, to men benighted, 

The lamp of life deny? — 
Salvation ! oh, Salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim; 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's name. 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his stoiy; 

And you ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory. 

It spreads from pole to pole; 
Till o'er our ransomed nature. 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Bedeemer, King, Creator, 

la bliss returns to reign. 




Hymn 164. 

. ^ perish; day by day, 
on thousands pass away I 

^^ 18 1 to tUftit rescue fly — 

j^tt9 to iVieia ex^ VXv.e^ ^^« 
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2 Wealth, labouri talents freely give, 
Yea, life itself, that they may live; 
What hath your Saviour done for you ? 
And what for Him will ye not do? 

8 Thou Spirit of the Lord go forth; 
Call in the south, wake up the north; 
From every clime, from sun to sun. 
Gather God's children into one. 



Hymn 165. 

1 HARK! the song of Jubilee; 
Loud as mighty thunders roar. 
Or the fulness of the sea. 
When it breaks upon the shore: 

2 See Jehovah's banners furl'd, 
Sheath'd his sword : He speaks — 'tis done, 
And the kingdoms of this world 

Are the kingdoms of his Son. 

3 He shall' reign from pole to pole 
With illimitable sway; 

He shall reign when like a scroll 
Yonder heavens have pass'd away 

4 Hallelujah! for the Lord 
God omnipotent, shall reign; 
Hallelujah! let tlic viot4 

Echo round the eailVL wv^l tmmi. 
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Hymn 166. 

1 HAPPY is the man who hears 

Instruction's sacred voice; 
And who celestial wisdom makes 
His early, only choice: 

2 For she has treasures greater far 

Than East or West unfold; 
And her reward is more secure 
Than is the gain of gold. 

8 She guides the young with innocence 
True pleasure's path to tread; 
A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the hoary head. 

4 And as her holy labours rise, 
So her rewards increase; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness. 
And all her paths are peace. 

Hymn 167. 

1 BESTOW, Lord, upon our youth 

The gift of saving grace; 
And let the seed of sacred truth 
Fall in a fruitful place. 

2 Grace is a plant, where'er it grows. 

Of pure and heav'nly root; 
But fairest in the youii^ei^V. ^Vo^^^ 
And yields the sweeteal itMiV. 
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I Te careless ones, hear betimes 
The voice of sov'reign love I 
Your youth is stain'd with many crimes^ 
But mercy reigns above. 

I We pray that you may early prove 

The Spirit's pow*r to teach : 

You cannot be too young to love 

That Jesus whom we preach. 

Hymn 168.* 

There is a Friend we ought to love 
More than all friends beside; 

His name is Jesus — and his love 
For ever shall abide. 

Come, children, then, for now He lives 

And praise from little ones receives; 

With lip. and life we'll praise His namer 

And not forget His laws again. 
What — not forget again? 

No — ^not forget again! 

/ There is a loss we ought to fear. 

More than all loss beside; 
Our souls — than life itself more dear. 

Those souls for which Christ died. 
Come children, then, say Jesus lives. 
To Jew and Gentile life he gives. 
And if in him thev now believe. 
Their souls shall endless life receive. 

What— endless life receive? 
Yes— endless life receive. 

* ThlM wadL the four foUotilnt HTuna w% «Qii.Xa!(k>A \^%eDwJ«- 
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3 There is a land we ought to lore 
More than all lands beside I 
The land of glory, light and love, 

Where all the saints abide. 
Come children, for this land prepare. 
Tribes of all nations will be there ; 
Oh then we shall with Jesus reign, 
And never never part again. 
What — never part again ? 
No — never part again ! 



Hymn 169. 



HERE we suffer grief and pain; 
Here we meet to part again: 
In heaven we part no more. 

O ! that will be joyful, 

Joyful, joyful, joyful, 

O! that will be joyful. 

When we meet to pai-t no more. 

All who love the Lord below. 
When they die to heaven will go. 
And sing with saints above. 

! that will be joyful. 
Joyful, joyful, joyful, 

01 that will be joyful, 

When we meet to \iat\. ivo xsiftt^^ 
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O ! how happy we shall be, 
For our Saviour we shall see, 
Exalted on His throne. 

O! that will be joyful. 

Joyful, joyful, joyful, 

O! that will be joyftil. 

When we meet to part no more. 

There we aU shall sing with joy, 
And eternity employ 
In praising Christ the Lord. 

01 that will be joyful. 

Joyful, joyful, joyful, 

O! that will be joyful. 

When we meet to part no more. 

Hymn 170. 

ABOUND the throne of God in heaven 
Thousands of children stand; 

Children whose sins are all forgiven, 
A holy, happy band; 

Singing glory, glory, glory. 

What brought them to that world above. 
That heaven so bright and fair, 

Where all is peace, and joy, and love? — 
How came those childi«n there? 
Singing glory, glory, glory. 

Because the Saviour shed His blood 

To wash away their sin; 
Bathed in that pure and ^tq^^^^ ^f^^> 

Behold them white Budi ^««s^\ 
Singing glory, gloiy, ^ar|- 



4 On earth they sought their Saviour's grac 
On earth they lov'd his name; 
So now they see His blessed face, 
And stand before the Lamb; 
Singing glory, glory, glory. 

Hymn 171. 

1 LIKE mist on the mountain, 

Like ships on the sea, 
So swiftly the years 

Of our pilgrimage flee: 
In the grave of our fathers 

How soon we shall lie ! 
Dear children, to day, 

To a ^aviour fly, 

2 How sweet are the flow'rets 

In April and May I 
But often the frost 

Makes them wither away. 
Like flowers you may fade, 

Are you ready to die? 
Dear children to day. 

To a Saviour fly. 

d When Samuel was young 
He first knew the Lord; 
He slept in his smile. 

He rejoiced in his word : 
So most of God's children 
Are early brought nigh : 
Wiile yet there is room. 
To a Saviour fly. 
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4 Do you ask me for pleasure? 

Then lean on his breast;' 
For there the sin-laden 

And weary find rest. 
In the valley of death 

You will triumphing cry 
"If this be called dying, 

'Tis pleasant to die." 

Hymn 172. 

1 GOD save our gracious Queen; 
Long may Victoria reign; 

God save the Queen: 
May she Thy people bless, 
EuUng in righteousness, 
Wealth, peace, and godliness: 
God save the Queen. 

2 Thy gifts of choicest store 
On Queen Victoria pour; 
Long may she reign. 
Thron'd in her people's breast. 
Of home's pure joys possest, 
With Thy rich favour blest: 
God save the Queen. 

3 From every open foe. 
From the assassin's blow, 
God save the Queen. 

May she Thy truth defend; 

On Thee alone depend •, 

OwB Thee her stTeiig^\i «s\^ ^e^^-- 

God save the Queen. 
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4 And when this life is o'er, 
With Thee for evermore 
Grant her to reign: 
Where freed from earthly care. 
She may Thy glory share: 
A crown unfading wear: 
God save the Queen. 

Hymn 173. 

1 FOB a season called to part, 

Let us now ourselves commend 
To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever-present Friend. 

2 Jesus hear our humble prayer; 

Tender Shepherd of Thy sheep. 
Let Thy mercy and Thy care 
All our souls in safety keep. 

3 What we each have now been taught. 

Let our memories retain; 
May we, if we live, be brought 
Here to meet in peace again. 

4 Then, if Thou instruction bless. 

Songs of praises shall be given; 
We'll oiir thankfulness express 
Here on earth, and when in heaven. 

Hymn 174. 

1 LOBD, we come before Thee, now; 
At Thy feet we humbly bow : 
Let Thjr Spirit now \m^w\» 
Tbjr salvation to twS^ \i«dx\.» 
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2 Lord, on Thee our sotds depend; 
In compassion now descend; 
Fill our hearts with Thy rich grace. 
Tune our lips to sing Thy praise. 

Hymn 176. 

1 THANKS for Thy house of prayer O Lord ; 
Thanks for Thy day and for Thy word ; — 

For all the means which Thou hast given 
Of knowing Thee, and gaining Heaven. 

2 The Sabbath ending, now we seek 
Thy blessing on us through the week; 
Let all its days with Thee begin. 
That each may prove a rest for sin. 

Hymn 176. 

1 LOBD, dismiss us with Thy blessing, 

Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 
Let us each Thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace: 

Lord refresh us! 
Travelling through this wilderness. 

2 Thanks we give and adoration. 

For the gospel's joyful sound: 
May the fruits of Thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives ahoY«\.^\ 

-Afay Thy pre.aeTvc^ 
With lis evermore be ioww^. 
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3 So, whene'er tlie signal given 

Calls us firom the earth away; 
Borne on angel's wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey. 

May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day. 

Hymn 177. 

1 FROM all that dwell below the skies. 
Let the Creator's praise arise; 

Let the Redeemer's name be sung. 
Through ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue. 

2 Eternal are Thy mercies. Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends Thy word: 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore. 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

Hymn 178. 

1 THROUGH the day thy love has spar'd us. 

Now we lay us down to rest; 
Through the silent watches guard us. 

Let no foe our peace molest. 
Jesus, thou our guardian be. 
Sweet it is to trust in Thee. 

2 Pilgrims here on earth and strangers, 

Dwelling in the midst of foes. 
Us and ours preserve from dangers. 

In thine arms may we repose. 
And when life's akot^ ds:^ \& ^^^t^ 
Seat with Thee in TaaaVTi ^\. \^\.* 
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Hymn 179. 

1 PKAISING God in songs divine, 
Angels and Archangels join; 

We, with them, our voices raise. 
Echoing Thine eternal praise. 

2 Holy, Holy, Holy Lord! 

Live by Heav'n and Earth ador'd. 
EuU of Thee, they ever cry, 
"Glory be to God on high!" 

Hymn 180. 

1 LOKD, help us on Thy word to fe^d; 

Tn peace dismiss us hence; 
Be Thou, in every time of need. 
Our refuge and defence. 

2 We now desire to bless Thy name. 

And in our hearts record. 
And with our thankful tongues proclaim 
The goodness of the Lord. 

Hymn 181. 

1 OF Thy love some gracious token 
Grant, us Lord, before we go: 
Bless thy word which has been spoken, 

Life and peace on all bestow. 
When we join the world again. 
May our hearts with Thee remain; 
Oh, direct us, and protect ua» 
Till we reach tl[iat \ia^^^ ^ot^ 
Wiere thy people ^axvX. uo tsvot^. 
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Hymn 182. 

1 MA"X the grace of Christ our Saviour, 

And the Father's boundless love. 
With the Holy Spirit's favour, 

Eest upon us from above! 
Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord; 
And possess in sweet communion 

Joys which earth cannot afford. 

Hymn 183. 

1 TO God be glory, peace on earth, 

To all mankind good-will; 
We bless, we praise, we worship Thee, 
And glorify Thee still. 

2 And thanks for Thy great glory give, 

That fills our souls with light; 
O Lord! God! heav'nly King! the God 
And Father of all might. 

3 And Thou, begotten Son of God, 

Before all time begun; 
O Jesus Christ ! God, Lamb of God ! 
The Father's only Son! 

4 Have mercy, Thou that tak'st the sins 

Of all the world away ! 
Have mercy, Saviour ot maokixvd. 
And iere us when N^e ^t«^\ 
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5 Thou, who sitt'st at God's right hand. 

Upon the Father's throne. 
Have mercy on us, Thou, Christ, 
Who art the Holy One! 

6 Thou, Lord, — who with the Holy Ghost, 

Whom earth and heav'n adore. 
In glory of the Father art 
Most High . for evermore. 



^-^T^&v^^^-' 



SUBJECTS OF HYMNS. 



Advent, 1 — 7. 
• Christmas, 8 — 10. 
New Year, 1 — 14. 
Protection of God 15—23 
For our country, 20. 
Time, 24, 26. 
Lent, 26—29. 
Good Friday, 30— 38, 56- 

58. 
Easter, 39, 40. 
Whit Sunday, 41—46. 
Trinity Sunday, 47 — 49. 
Ascension Day, 59. 
Christ our guide, 50. 
Christ our Righteousness 

51. 
Christ the Lamb of God, 

52. 
Christ our Befiige, 53. 
the way, &c. 54. 
the foundation, 55 

30. 
Christ willing to receive, 

60,61,63,65. 
Christ our Friend, 62. 
Christ's name precious. 

Praise, 66-^80, 
Morning, 8j, 82. 



Evening, 83. 84. 
The Sabbath, 85—94. 
Sacrament, 95—97. 
Evening of Sacrament 

Day, 98—100, 183. 
The word of God, 101 — 

104. 
Prayer, 105—110. 
Lord's Prayer, 111. 
Christian Graces : — 

Love, 112—114. 

A closerwalk 115—117 

Besignation, 1 1 8, 1 1 9. 

Heavenly mind, 120, 
121. 

Perseverance 122, 123 
135. 

Confession of Christ, 
124, 125. 

HumiUty, 118, 126. 

Trust, 127—134. 
Death, 136—143. 
Heaven, 144 — 151. 
Kestoration of the Jews, 

152. 
Missionary 153-165, 177 
For the young, 166, 167. 
FoT acldoola, 168—172, 
BiamissioTi, \T^i— ^*'^« 



INDEX TO 

PSALMS AND HYMNS. 



FAOB. 

Alas! and did my Saviour 60 

AD. hail the great Emmanuers 84 

All people that on earth ,. 21 

All ye who faithful 135 

Almighty God thy piercing 115 

And dost Thou say, Ask 110 

And must this body 131 

And now my soul another 41 

And will the Judge descend 38 

Another six days' work 95 

Arise ye saints arise 119 

Around the throne of God 151 

Arm of the Lord awake 144 

A saint 1 Oh! would that 120 

Ashamed of Jesus 119 

As pants the hart... 11 

Awake and sing the song 71 

Awake my soul, and with 90 

Awake my soul, stretch 49 

Before Jehovah's awfal 144 

Behold the sure foundation 55 

Beset with snares 45 

Bestow, O Lord, upon our V'V^ 

Bless'd be the Father and ^'^ 

Blest day of God "^'^ 



162 INDEX. 

PAGE. 

Blow ye the trompet •..•..•..•.... 141 

Bound upon the accursed 75 

Bread of the world 101 

Calm on the bosom of , 128 

Come gracious Spirit from 65 

Come Holy Ghost our souls 63 

Come Holy Spirit ! calm 97 

Come, Holy Spirit, come 63 

Come Holy Spirit, heavenly 64 

Comehumble sinner 77 

Come let us join in cheerful i 80 

Come thou fount of every 87 

Come saints and adore him 86 

Come thou long expected 40 

Come ye sinners poor 79 

Come ye that love the Lord 89. 

Creator Spirit I by whose 66 

Dark river of death 129 

Pepth of mercy can 64 

Do not I love Thee Ill 

Erect your heads ,. 5 

Father of heaven! whose 68 

Father of mercies, in thy 105 

Father whate'er of earthly 125 

For a season called to part 154 

For what shall I praise Thee 123 

Friend after inexidi 128 

Frpm all thai dwell below • ^^^^ 



INDEX. 163 

PAGE 

"Prom Greenland's icy ..♦..,♦.,. 145 

From lowest depths of woe 29 

!From sea to sea 16 

Give to our God immortal ,,.,. 80 

Glorious things of thee are 133 

Glory to Thee my God 92 

God is our refuge ,.,^, 12 

God of all redeeming grace , 102 

God of my life to thee 124 

God of our life, our souls 134 

God moves in a mysterious 121 

God save our gracious Queen 153 

Grace! 'tis a cheering sound 87 

Great God, thy blessing ,, 106 

Great God! what do I see 38 

Guide us thou great 44 

Had 1 ten thousand gifts 73 

Happy the heart where , 113 

Happy the man whose..* 10 

Hark, my soul, it is 112 

Hark the glad sound 34 

Hark! the herald i*. 39 

Hark, the song of Jubilee 147 

Hark! the voice of love 65 

Hark what mean those 146 

Hasten, O sinner 60 

Have mercy, Lord, on me » 13 

Here we suffer grief VaS^ 

He dies I the friend ^'^ 

High let us swell ••, ..••.*«.•• ^ 



164 INDEX. 

TASX. 

Holy Bible, book.. 104 

Hosanua to the living 68 

How .bes^uteous are — 139 

How blest is he ., 1 

How bright those glorious 137 

How condescending 57 

How good and pleasant 20 

How long wilt Thou forget 2 

How oft alas ! this 78 

How perfect is the law 4 

How sweet the name 79 

How vain are all things 117 

I waited meekly for the 10 

I wiU give thanks to Thee 26 

In vain our fancy strives 133 

In vaii;i we build unless 29 

Jerusalem my happy 136 

Jesu, lover of my soul 71 

Jesus Christ is risen 61 

Jesus comes by saiuts 37 

Jesus exalted far on high 121 

Jesus^ I my cross 123 

Jesus invites his 101 

Jesus. §hall reign 139 

Jesus, thy blood and 70 

Jesus where'er thy people 108 

Just a3. 1 am, without 76 

Let we with light 12 

-Life is the time to servt ^'^ 



INDEX. 165 

FAGE. 

Lift your voice, and thankful ,.. 83 

Light of those whose 141 

Like mist on the 152 

Lo! he comes, in clouds 36 

Long have we heard.. 104 

Lord dismiss us 155 

Lord help us on thy .-, 157 

Lord how delightful .... 94 

Lord, I am vile 53 

Lord, number out 9 

Lord we come before 154 

Lord, when we creation 84 

May the grace of Christ 158 

My God, and is thy 100 

My Shepherd is the 4 

My soul inspired with 22 

My soul praise the Lord 22 

Not all the blood of 60 

Now let us join with 82 

O come loud anthems 20 

O for a heart to praise 116 

Oft as the beU 127 

Of thy love some gracious 157 

O God, my gracious God 14 

O God my heart is fix'd 14 

O God my heart is fully 24 

O God of Bethel '^"^ 

O God of hosts the mighty ^^ 

O God our help in agea 



f 



166 INDEX. 

O Gk)d our Lord how wonderful 2 

O God who by a star 140 

O happy is the man who 148 

Ohl for a closer walk 114 

Oh! praise ye the Lord 82 

O Israel's Shepherd 18 

O let me heav'nly Lord 127 

Lord I pray that 109 

O Lord my best desires 122 

O Lord the Saviour 19 

O Lord turn not thy 62 

One there is above 77 

praise the Lord for 27 

O praise the Lord in that 82 

O render thanks to God 23 

O tell me no more 118 

O that I knew the 108 

O that the Lord would 45 

O that the Lord's salvation 138 

O Thou fifom whom all 46 

O Thou who to my humble 15 

Our heavenly Father hear ., Ill 

Praise God my soul 82 

Praise the Lord, ye heav'ns , 90 

Praise ye the Lord, our 25 

Praising God in songs 157 

Prayer is the soul's 106 

Jtejoioe, ^Ize Lord is king 85 

Hock of ages, rent ^^ 



INDEX. 167 

PAGE. 

Safely tlirough another 95 

Salvation! O the joyful 142 

See, the leaves around us , 130 

Shine, mighty God, on Britain's 47 

Show pity. Lord, O Lord 52 

Sinners obey the gospel word 103 

Soldiers of Christ 118 

Sweet is the work, O God -,. 99 

Sweet the moments 59 

Thanks for thy house 155 

That awful day will 35 

That day of wrath ! 35 

The heathen perish 146 

The Lord my pasture , 47 

The Lord of might 81 

The Lord of Sabbath 96 

There is a fountain 58 

There is a friend ..., 149 

There is a land of pure 132 

The spacious firmament 88 

Thine earthly Sabbaths ,. 99 

This is the day the Lord 98 

Thou art the way .♦ 72 

Thou God all glory 102 

Thou, Lord, by strictest 30 

Thou very present aid 116 

Thou whose Almighty 143 

Though troubles assail 124 

Though wicked men "^ 

Through all the changing ^ 

Through the day : * "^^ 



168 INDEX. 

PASS. 

Thy justice like the hills 8 

"lis religion that can give 64 

To bless thy chosen 15 

To God be glory 158 

To God in whom I trust 6 

To-morrow, Lord, is thine 51 

To thee I lift my eyes 125 

To thee, O Lord with dawning 91 

Try us, O God, and search 114 

"Welcome sweet day of rest 93 

Whate'er the mighty Lord 6 

What thing is there 17 

What various hinderances 107 

When all thy mercies 49 

When any turn from 126 

When darkness once 131 

When gathering clouds 48 

When I survey 57 

When on Sinai's top 74 

When the soft dews 93 

When thou didst die for me 73 

Where high the heavenly 75 

Who are these in bright 136 

Who place on Sion's God 28 

Why those fears, behold 69 

Within thy tabernacle 3 ^ 

Ye boundless realms 31 

Ye saints and servants 25 



O^BONXB, PMNTER, PITMBO^OXSOB.. 



